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THE VALLEY OF ^THE LIZARD. 

CHAPTER I. 

The long sweep of coast, which, terminatiDg 
ia the Lizard Point, stretches into the Atlantic, con- 
tains, in spite of its rugged and often ominous as- 
pect, many a sweet and tranquil spot. 

In a wild valley, opening on the sea, and enclosed 
on each side by barren eminences, are situated the 
church and hamlet of Landiwednac. There are no 
sheltering groves around the spot ; no luxuriant ver- 
dute or places of loveliness ; yet, seldom would the 
contemplative mind wish for a more romantic and 
calm retreat than it once afforded. The world was 
indeed excluded ; the sides of the valley shut in the 
small hamlet and fenced it from the keen and biting 
winds of the north and east. The graceful spire of 
the ancient church rose high, and formed of this 
deep retirement the sole and conspicuous ornament. 
And when the bells pealed slowly on the Sabbath 
mornings, to call the slend^ population to this 
place of worship, the sounds swept so solemnly 
ilown the vale to the shore, and over the face of the 
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waters beyond, as to seem like a summons from the 
dreams and cares of the world. 

The church-yard was not thickly peopled with 
graves; so pure was the air, and temperate the 
habits of the people, that the grassy mounds were 
thickly covered with verdure, and the simple tomb- 
stones told that fierce diseases, or early dissolution, 
had committed few ravages there. 

The single handsome monument, (proud it might 
be called where all around was so devoid of orna- 
ment,) marked where the last rector slept amidst the 
ashes of his people, wUen full of years and labours ; 
it was of stone, and surrounded by an iron railing. 
In this quiet cemetery there was no rival and over- 
weening tomb, so often seen in the Cornish church- 
yards, in memory of the squire, as he was called, 
of the parish, with gilded railings, and shrine per- 
haps of marble. Here the rector was lord of the 
ascendant, the richest as well as the greatest man 
in the. village; in voice stilled every dispute^ and 
calmed each angry bickering ; and no man dared, 
not even the most opulent farmer in the parish, to 
quit his pew when the service was ended, till the 
rector was already in the aisle, and his family pro- 
cession towards the door. 

And this was one of the very few places where 
this ejccellent custom of former times still survived, 
in others the growing degeneracy of the age had 
entirely banished it. Often do aged men now la- 
Inent the days when the common people stood in 
absolute awe of their dignified and wealthy supe- 
riors ; then the squire of the ancient family passed 
from the church, in his scarlet waistcoat laced with 
gold, and his three-cornered bat in his hand ; the 
parishioners, who stood on each side of the path. 
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xabitig their eyes -s^h Wi^M respect, and bowing 
low and reverentially as to an Oriental chief. But 
the sad system of equality, and the sturdy preten- 
aons of the lower ranks to worth and talents, now 
cause men of fa^ degree to pass without even a 
hum of adipiration, much less a prostrate and ser- 
vile obeisance* 

The parsonage house, though not a sumptuous, 
was a very neat and almost imposing edifice, as it 
stood rather aloof from the meaner dwellings 
around it • The garden in front showed, indeed, 
that the breath of heaven was there too fierce and 
wild for the cultivation of many fruits, or foreign 
plants and flowers ; yet there were a few, that with 
cai^ looked healthy and flourishing, and many a 
plant of healing vh'tue meekly lifted its head. A 
group of oak trees, that spread their shelter over 
the dwelling, broke the dreariness of the scene, and 
mifght be deemed a luxury, inasmuch as their sight 
waff gr^eful; and when the blast swept hollow 
through their branches, the sound, to an excited 
ima^nation, inspired mournful yet pleasing thoughts. 
?il^ithin, the rectory possessed every requisite for 
comfort and even enjoyment. The parlour was 
well csa*peted, and held many a volume of ancient 
lore on its shelves ; the chimney-piece was adorned 
with rare and choice specimens of the mineralogi- 
cal treasures of the neighbouring hills. The bright 
and hospitable fire^side looked out on the waste of 
waters ; for as thfe valley declined by a continuous 
descent to the shore, the scene was ever clearly 
and beautifully visible. And such a savage as well 
as sub]ime'*loneliness dwelt around that shore, that, 
had the dreamy and faded days of Catholicism still 
existed here, its deep caverns would have become 
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the scene of many a miracle and holy deed. Often,. ' 
in sailing along the lake of Thoun» in Switzerland, 
the eye rests on the lofty cave, or rather eyrie, in 
the precipices where the good St. Beate dwelt for 
many years and died ; having existed on a rill of 
water that trickled down the walls, (to which pil- 
grims still resort to taste this water,) and when the 
saint came, as was his wont sometimes, to the 
mouth of the cave, the inhabitants beneath gazed 
intensely, as. from his aspect they always drew a 
presage of fair or gloomy weather on their snowy 
mountains. In the spacious caverns of this coast, 
also, might the poor recluse have dwelt in peaee, 
have made his cell in their depths, have placed 
crosses over tlie graves of the many victims of the 
tempest cast on tbb fearful coast, or given his 
prayers and benedictions to the wanderers of the 
main. But now the spirit of the storm (that knows 
little intermission,) seems alone to wake and wail 
in these dreary dwellings of the cliffs ; and when 
the waves rush Ihriously on the narrow beach of 
sand beneath, and the barks of many nations pass- 
ing by are driven wildly and helplessly along, the 
tenant of that valley enjoys a more sublime and 
heart-stirring spectacle than the loftiest Alpine 
height, or the boundless desert of the East, can i^- 
ford. Yet there were few eyes in the vicinity who 
gazed on that scene with any admiration, save for 
the gain it not unfrequently brought : rarely did 
the feet of the passing traveller linger there, but 
busier steps pressed the strand, and active and 
resolute spirits made it the scene of their forbidden 
.toils. 

In one of the most respectable dwellings resided 
with his parents a young man of the name of Rose- 
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maitie. Althoagb tti^ wished to bring htm up to 
sofn^ f eputable callitig, enid could wel)[ afford to do 
»d, (being possessed of some poperty,) he had 
long looked with aversion on every proposal of the 
kind. From a boy he had loved a. wild and hazard- 
ous Way of life ; and had often left his tranquil 
home with joy, to engage in some coasting royiogey 
or to pass days lind nights at sea, even in tbt 
stormiest weather, in those pilots-boats that charita- 
bly watch the approach of foreign vessels, to con- 
duct them to harbour, and enjoy a rich recompense 
for the risk they have run. 

But as Rosemaine grew older, this taste gt*ew 
more decided as well as more culpable ; and be- 
coming acquainted with a party of smugglers, (of 
whom this coast was then the fav6urite retreat,) he 
sometimes joined in their pursuits. For dark and 
dangerous as they often were, to an unsettled and 
enterprising mind they had a charm of no ordinary 
descWption. In that day, little restriction was set 
6n this illegal traffic, and the laws were often un- 
availingly put in action against men whose number, 
ais well as intelligence, (and sometimes property,) 
enabled them to deride , and to defy detection and 
punishment. They had, too, their titles of honour, 
imd many of them, in the course of a few years be- 
came extremely rich. 

The . parents of the youth with tears besought 
him to desist from his dangerous path, and warned 
him of the consequences. But his native valley 
could no longer detain him, when flags both of the 
east und west swept proudly in his view, and vessels 
heavily laden with precious merchandise tempted 
the most supine to adventui^. The bark that bore 
htm and hiis companions pushing quickly from ^hore, 

B2 
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was soon beside the Indiamaii, and their eyes 
gleamed with delight as the rich bales of silk were 
spread out, and the spices, asd other products of 
distant lands ; or (little less inferior in attraction,) 
the heavy galliot, lay, loaded almost to the water's 
edge with prime spirits of various kinds. Often, 
in the silence of night, the peaceful sands echoed 
with the quick i:.o]Hng of the casks full of the pro^ 
ductions of every quai;ter of the globe, which were 
deposited in the neighbouriDg caves, to be resold 
at an enormous advantfige. It is said, too, that 
deeds of a more questionable nature were done by 
some of the natives of this coast ; deeds that bring 
guilt and misery on the spirits that could plan and 
perpetrate them. A strange tale is yet told of a 
Dutch East-India ship, on her passage home, being 
boarded in peace by these men, who, finding the crew 
unsuspicious, suddenly attsicked them : in the sur- 
prise of the moment, they took the vessel, (though 
their own number was a mere handful,) and mas- 
sacred without mercy its numerous crew, together 
•with several ladies, and many other passengers. 
Efforts have at times been made, even till within 
these few ypars, to discover the particulars and the 
actors of this deed, but without effect. Certain it 
is, the large and valuable Indiaman was last seen 
near the Lizard, and never reached her destined 
port, though the weather was fine and her voyage 
nearly ended : and rich and elegant dresses, many 
of them of foreign make, were observed to adorn 
the wives and daughters of sea-faring men ; while 
ladies' ornaments of a costly kind glittered on the 
fingers and forms of many a gay village girl, but 
no one whispered whence they came. 
A career like the one in which Rosemaine waa 
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engaged, though be would have recoiled firomdoctud 
a scene as the above, could not be pursued without 
perils, and in one or two skinnishes that took place 
with the Revenue-officers, in which wounds were 
given on each side, he distinguished himself so con«> 
spicuously in defence of his comrades, that he could 
return no more to his home, and was obliged to 
cast' himself wholly on the life that had first tempted 
him. 

His remaining scruples were stifled bj the con* 
sciousness that he was now compelled, almost in 
self defence, to adopt this course ; and his daring 
spirit soon gained ascendancy over the fierce and 
outlawed men who were his associates. As^ their 
resources daily increased, they were, ere long, able 
to procure a small but fast*sailing brig, of which he 
was unanimously made commander. He was now 
at the height of his ambition : in the very situation 
that when a boy, he would have passionately longed 
for, but dared not hope' to attain. Often in this 
vessel, that knew no master but himself, he sailed 
proudly past his native valley, gazed on its quiet 
and lonely aspect with contempt, and pitied the 
daily laborious application that characterized the 
path of its contented inmates. 

A few years had passed, in which interval his 
name had become the terror of the coast for his 
fearless exploits, and his vessel had been the mark 
and hoped-for prey of many a cruizer ; but some* 
times he had fought his way and still oftener had es* 
caped by swiftness of sailing. But the event wUck 
destroyed this career, and drove him a fugitive to 
more distant scenes, he detailed to me in a simple 
narrative when he was advanced in years, and when, 
in bis composed features, calm accent, and high 
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tami 6k» forehead^ (down wUdh Hie gray haif 
«mo0thly fell, ) it was impossible to iteegniae liit 
drc aded and imdaunted smuggler. 

They had been obcised warmly for sevenl hours 
by a King^s ship of for superior force^ and bad kept 
up a distant cannonade ; but the enemy gamed on 
them so qukkly, that (t was resohed to run tbe 
yessel into a cove on tbe north i^faore of the country ; 
and by getting into shallow water, (the evening also 
drawing ou fagt,) there was a hope of baffling the 
pursuit* 

The brig aecordingly ram in otose to the shore : 
but contrary to their expectation, they soon saw 
tbe enemy enter and oast anchor at no great dis- 
tance, opening instantly a heavy fire. There was 
no thought of surrender on tbe part of the pur- 
sued ; a price was set upon their lives, which they 
resolved to sell dearly, since there was no hope of 
' pardon. It now grew dark, and the outlaws re- 
turned for some time with fury their enemy's fire ; 
but so destructive w^s the latter, that they fell ra- 
pidly on every side, and theit resistance grew 
gradually fainter. The boats of tbe cruizer in- 
stantly drew nigh, and the chase, already over- 
powered, was boarded by men who were determined 
not to spare. 

Yet on their deck tbe remnant of tbe smugglers 
fought fearlessly and long : the cutlass of Bosemaine 
flashed amidst the throng, while he animated his 
comrades still to make head against their foes. Kut 
it was in vain ; he saw them fall one after tbe other 
at his feet, and covered with wounds he was soon 
stretched beside tbem. When all resistance waS' 
over, tbe crew of tbe man-of-war began to secure 
their prize, which they found to contain a very 
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valuable cargo ; .and in about half an hour after- 
wards, when the lieutenant returned from making 
the report to his commander, he ordered the deck 
to be cleared of the dead and wounded. 

The slain were immediately thrown overboard ; 
but as it was now quite dark, it was frequently 
necessary to place the light close to the features of 
the vanquished, in order to discover if signs of 
animation yet remained, before the body was com- 
mitted to the deep. Rt)semaine, whose wounds 
bad bled profusely, had in thtt meantime recovere4 
his senses so far as to be conscious of what was 
passing around him ; and he gazed wildly at first 
on the moving figures that passed to and fro upon 
the deck, and the light that glared over the ghastly 
countenances of his fallen crew ; on whom bent 
the features of the victors with an eagerness,, as if 
unwilling that death should yet have rescued the 
captives from their hold. The lamp at last ap« 
proached the spot where he la}, and an exclama- 
tion burst from the group that this was the captain 
of the prize* His presence of mind did not forsake 
him in this extrf mity ; he closed his eyes, drew in 
his breath, and was sensible in every nerve of the 
full blaze which was thrown on bis features, and 
dwelt there amidst the doubts and misgivings of his 
cruel examiners. He heard the voice oi the officer, 
low at first,' as he bade them carefully observe if he 
did not live ; and gradually growing louder, and 
breaking forth into execrations, as rage and disap- 
pointment got the better ol hope. *^ He is dead,'* 
they all exclaimed, " and we have lost the reward;" 
whUe the prostrate figure lay still and moveless as 
if in the grasp of the grave, and on the countenance 
(from which all the passions of the conflict had 
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pMfed'8Way,) iMii th&rt fletfled paWneM snd fited- 
neig tbat tell when the %fMPs strife has t^eaaed. 

Thcrf kft bfm at laM, md lie listened to tfarir 
retiring steps. In a sbort time aH ifras hu&ftied ; a 
boat, iwitb die lieutenant, posbed off from the prize, 
dud tbe Sirilen splash of the oars M on bis ears 
like sottiids of succour to a dying man. He opened 
bis >q«8, and fazed cautiously around ; the Stats 
iweve shining brightly from a clear wintei^s sky, and 
Ifae e^ld wind «wept piercingly ovef the scene of 
'stauigbter, bearing the waves unceasingly against 
Ike 'Sides of the bark. A stifled gcoan came at in- 
tervtds from some prostrate eonjrade near him ; 
and sbnrp agony ran through every limb, as the 
bark rose and fell with each dash of the billow. 

He felt that be was bleeding to death, and strofe 
to Tally oil hh Meeting strength, beCb of body and 
mind, to make one desperate effort for escape. 
Raising hmmelf with diflSculty oti one hand, be be- 
hM a email gt*oup of the enemy^s ereV, seated 
around tbeir supper at the other <:nd of the vessel ; 
ind, turning his eyes to the shore, tkfy rested en 
the low beach of wbite sand, that lay- distinct in the 
^ale starhgbt, and on the voltages ^ the hamlet 
beyond : tl^ hie could arrire there, he was safe, fer 
ihe peofule were all . in his interest. He •drew liis 
wounded body slofrly along the deeb, dropped Si- 
lently >into the water, and being an eitcellent swnn- 
mer, straggled hard to gain a footing, but in vain, 
the depth ai^oimd being greater than he had ex- 
pected. The shore was close at hand ; it seemed 
haooutd almost touch it, and be bore up against 
the waves m despau*, with his enfeebled frame 
bleeding at every pore ; and fixed his look on the 
^cottages, from which all the lights had now disap- 
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peared» tbeiir ialMibitante being' buried ia «k«fk. 
Tte Toeeidiag sucge oapried hira. back agauwt' the 
vessel ; find, rendered hdptess by the blovo^ be 
yielded' il9) bis fal€^:«*t*«9ch object swam befiive bii 
dftKfliled eyesi aoid tbe waves roUed over his «iiikiii|^ 
head,, when he suddenly grasped, almost nnioon- 
scioi^, a rope that hung loosely from tfa^ side: 
Thus sustained, till hope and strength returned^ be 
clung; tothe rope as he advafieed again to the shore. 
More successful, be this time fdund a footing, uid 
crawled to a part of the beach that was co^reved 
with a Wild and thick verdure,, which afforded tem- 
porary eoneealment To arrivse at the hamkt, 
however, it was necessary to cross the bed of wbite 
sand, on which he would run the greatest risk of 
b^ing seen and pursued by tbe sailors on board* 
He quitted the clump of bushes ; stoopii^ low, he 
ran as quickly as his weakness would allow, along 
the sand, and reached die door of one of the cot- 
tages, of which an old woman was the only tenant. 
Here he lay several months, ere his wounds were 
hes^led, attended by the solitary inmate. No seareh 
was ever made after him, as he was believed to have 
perished. The outlaw, in suefa a situation, had 
time and opportunity to form better prospects^ and 
a more honourable path; but his feelings were 
chafed to the utmost, — he laughed at repentance : 
for recollection was full of bitterness, tbe gains of 
years were gone, his companions had fallen beside 
him, and the thoughts of revenge were sweeter to 
his bed of pain than any other. But his own 
country was no more a place of safety ; he must 
quit it for a long exile. Ere he went, however, he 
resolved to go and take leave of his parents. The 
night was advanced when he arrived at the viltege, 
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which seemed the very dwelling-place of tranquiUity 
and comfort : the waves fell on the shore beneath, 
with a low murmur, that was borne up the glen 
like a distant plaint ; tapers gleaming in each dwell- 
ing, threw their light on cheerful and contented 
faces ; and the bright glare from the parlour of the 
rectory, showed that a happy circle was gathered 
there. 

Struck with the scene, so different from those 
he had known for years, the smuggler paused, and 
for a moment deemed himself an outcast from hap- 
piness : but the hardness of his heart quickly re- 
turned, and he entered his parents^ door. The 
lonely couple rose at his entrance, and to their joy 
as well as sorrow beheld their only son the pirate 
captain stand before them, hi spite of his primes, 
in their eyes, he was as one risen from the dead ; 
he dared not remain, however, and after a short 
and hurried stay bade adieu to his parents for ever, 
and hastily pursued his way. He Arrived at last iti 
Liverpool, and took passage for South America. 
Little more was left of bis ill-gotten property than 
was sufficient to enable him to arrive there, and 
embark in a new career. Once on board, how- 
ever, of a fine ship that spread her sails with a 
favouring breeze and numerous crew, he thought 
no more of past reverses, and gave his fears and 
cares to the winds. 

In less than two months the voyage was termi- 
nated by the sight of the splendid harbour, as well 
as city of Rio Janeiro ; and as Rosemaine gazed 
on its beauty, and the appearance of opulence that 
reigned therein, he remembered the days of the 
buccaneers whose lives had once4)een his favourite 
study, and envied them the rich and successful 
career which their enterprise had opened. 
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CHAPTER Ii; 

In the city of Rio, it was not difficult for an ex^* 
perienced seaman from his native isle, to find speedy 
employment ; and as die appearance and manners 
of the adventurer were above those of a common 
mariner, he. soon obtained the command of a mer- 
chant vesse], being aided by the recommendation of 
the captain with whom he had taken his passage. 
Many a voyage he made with various success along 
the extensive line of the southern coast, and more 
than once doubled Cape Horn, the passage so- 
mucfa-dreaded of old. The love of enterprise, (the 
predominant feeling of his mind,) found abundant 
matter to feed on in these undertakings. True, it 
was not the high excitement of days of yore, from 
which he had been reluctantly driven, — ^the perilous 
yet golden adventure,-^the nights of watching and 
days of revel. Often did he recall the busy and 
daring scene displayed upon his own deck, when 
he gazed on the supineness and want of energy that 
characterized the people among whom he now 
sailed : yielding to the charms of their beautiful 
climate, they gamed and smoked the hours away, or 
drank in the shade great part of the day, without 
any conception of the joys that spring from a life of 
action, from which they recoiled with instinctive 
loathing. He resolved, however, to attach himself 
wholly to the path before hfan, as one into which, 
with perseverance and address, gain neither tardy 
nor inconsiderable was sure to flow. The small 
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nroperty he had saved from the wreck and brought 
With him, he laid out in- trading adventttres. At 
^e time he saUed up the gulf of theRiodela 
Plata, aiid entered at last the mer Parana,that flows 
through a rast extent of country of the most various 
aspect :-a wilderness, tenanted by herds of wild 
animals, or a rich and smiling territory, mhabited to 
the watct»8 edge. As he proceeded inland, the na- 
vieatidn became more tedious, and the wilds spread 
father and more lonely : and often did the outlaw 
eaze on the vast river that swept silently and almost 
uselessly by, uncovered by a single bark save his 
own ; the thick woods, too, grew out of the wave, 
and even their fruits and foliage drooped into it, as 
if a lassitude had fallen on Nature, as well as on 
man. At such periods of observation, Rosemame 
longed evea to be amidst the tempest, though it 
should bear him on a rocky shore. , 

At the next inhabited place at which he amved, 
he quitted his bark with two of the crew, and a num- 
het of mules and negro attendants, and travelled 
inland to the more opulent towns of Paraguay. 
This was a career better suited to his taste : the 
cottage of the harmless Indian,--the more refined 
but often equally humble abode of the Jesuit mis- 
sionary, (the pastor of the lonely territory,)— or the 
bountaUe and homely roof of the farmer, that fre- 
quently stood, the only asylum in the endless plain, 
where he lived with his half wUd flocks and servants, 
cutoff from the busy world:— these were alter- 
nately Rosemune's abodes, amidst many privations, 
yet their novelty came in rapid and constant suc- 
cession. The love of Nature, too, in these wan- 
dmogs amidst her most hushed and glorious aspects, 
grew upon his mind,— a feeling till then unknown 
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by him. When resting for the night in the depth of 
those noble forests, amidst nniversal silence, while 
the last beams of golden light rested on the tops of 
the tall trees, no cheerful and accustomed sounds 
told of the fading day, no lingering and varying 
hues reconciled the eye by their beauty to its de- 
parture. The sun seemed to sink at once on an 
immense solitude, that pt*essed upon the soul, and 
whose intricate and 'untrodden recesses the eye 
sought to.pierce in vain. Neither did evening bring 
with its approach voices from the distance that, 
while they appal, excite in the traveller a deep and 
fearful interest. There was a rush of beautiful 
wings and plumage of every hue ; but tfo melody 
arose from the peopled branches ; and no blasts of 
prey moved in their deepening shade. When the 
fire blazed fiercely and threw its light some way off, 
the retreating steps and the shrill and timid cries 
were heard of the feeble animals of the forest, the 
deer, the tapir, and others, who fled from the glare 
of the flame. The heavens, brilliant even at night 
in such a climate, were unseen through the thick 
canopy of the ancient forest, that was scarcely 
stirred by fhe breeze sweeping by. In such a situa- 
tion, the mind is forced to reflect in spite of itself ; 
and while Rosemaine gazed on the sleeping figures 
of his attendants, stretched round the embers, the 
past became painfully distinct, and dark were the 
colours in which it rose to view. Often when he 
had sutik to sleep, reclined on the trunk of a tree, 
he was awakened by the fancied rush of the.billows, 
the clamours of dying men, and the voice of the 
pursuer; and welcome were the first beams of 
morning, penetrating the mass of foliage above his 
head. As he advanced toward the western frontier 
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of Brazil^ the coiintry became better peopled ; and 
the base of the Andes, with the many cides situated 
Hear it, arose at no great distance. The scene 

1)resented a more rich and cultivated aspect, enclosed 
andsy more numerous halritations; and (a sure sign 
that neither poverty nor famine dwelt in the land,) 
a church was seen in almost every hamlet ; the tall 
spife, indeed, first announced, across the plain, the 
approach to a town, and the streets were filled with 
gieek and complacent-looking priests. 

But, in that vast continent, there were pastors in 
the wilderness as well as in the city, though a 
hermit life was followed by few. One day Rose- 
maine and his party, fatigued with a long progress 
over a difficult and almost pathless tract, in^ the 
bosom of an endless forest, suddenly saw several 
habitations close at hand, and issued out on attmall 
yet pretty village, that seemed absolutely shut in on 
every side. It was inhabited jointly by Spaniards 
and Indians, and the greatest harmony prevailed in 
the small community, which was mainly^ promoted 
by the good pastor, whose dwelling stood close to 
the white walls of his church, and was thickly sur- 
rounded by the guava, the fig, and the mimosa trees. 
From him our traveller found a hospitable recep* 
tion, and an entreaty that he would abide beneath 
his roof during his stay : for in this remote place, 
the arrival of a stranger from such distant scenes, 
was quite an event, and gave a fresh excitement to 
its simple inmates. The habitation of the cwre was 
extremely neat in the interior ; the floors of the 
apartments were covered with mats, woven by the 
Indians with great skill ; and amidst the paintings 
of saints and martyrs that adorned the walls, were 
a few which indicated a more masterly h«tnd than 
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that of a devotee ; whilst, in like^ maimer, among 
the missak and books of derotton, appeared several 
of a more iiterarj and tasteful easl-«4be)ie thiiigs 
had evidently come from another clime. The 
partor himself was neither venerable nor particu- 
larly saint*>like in his> looks ; he was yet yoang» with 
a ruddy and good-natured eountenance, where 
fastings had traced no line or furrow, and hhi oon* 
versation was cheerful and intelligent ; but from hh 
never having lived out of the country, it was con- 
fined to few subjects. 

^ He had one companion, an only sister, who 
might be said to be the light and solace of his dwell** 
tng ; although, such were the familiar and fri^dly 
terms wherein the good man lived with his flock, 
and from which strictness and servility were alike 
excluded, that he would have felt no loneliness had 
his abode been, like that of so many of his brethren, 
eompanionless. But Isabel was a lively and amia- 
ble being, who knew Ao attachment save to her 
brother. Their parents had emigrated from Old 
.3pain, and dying many years ago, had left the two 
children almost dependent on the kindness of their 
friends, who had provided for the brother's educa- 
tion in the priesthood ; and he had, after a coarse 
of years, been appointed to this charge. Here they 
had lived along time in perfect contentment; to 
him it was a welcome release from the monasteiy, 
and to her, who had shuddered at the proposal that 
had been made her of taking the veil, it waa a free 
and joyous existence. 

Isabel was not one who would have drawn the 
veil over her features in joy that it shut out the 
world, or folded it on her breast in token that ,the 
avenues of passion and pleasure were closed for 
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erer. A Spanish woman, and a lorelj one, in tbe 
prime of Ufe, could not thus act without a deadi j 
combat ; and this she was not exposed to. Among 
the books brought bj her parents to a foreign land, 
were some tales of chivalry : of passionate love, and 
its fearful as weU as bli^ful consequences, and she 
had mused on these things with the deepest interest, 
so strong was the contrast they presented to her 
own secluded situation. There was little in her ap* 
pearance that denoted the power of feeling which 
dwelt within ; the sole companion of her bsother, 
the direction of his small estaUishment devolved on 
her, and she did its honours with a simplicity and 
good>wil1, that gave assurance of welcome to all 
who came* 

But there were moments when the soul flashed 
forth from Isabel's dark eyes, and dwelt on her elo- 
quent lips, as she listened to the tidings of other 
lands, of their crimes and sorrows, brought by some 
rare and passing traveller. Although a Catholic, 
she was not so bigoted as her brother, who would 
have sent every heretic to torment, without the 
benefit of a single mass. Rosemaine could not long 
look on this woman, so situated, without emotion: 
love is often the very creature of circumstance. 
Had he met her in a street or mansion of a city, his 
spirit was one of the last to be captivated; but 
here — so unexpectedly, and after long and weary 
journeying through unfrequented wilds, to be kindly 
welcomed to a stranger^s roof, and that by the voice 
and look of loveliness, the pirate and the savage roust 
have yielded, as well as the man of peace or plea- 
sure. His pursuits were neglected, and his depar- 
ture delayed, as, day after day, this village in the 
forest obtained a stronger hold on his feelings. Nov 
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could Isabel be well inseBsible lo tbe incessant atten- 
tions of her brother's guest : she gazed on his manly 
figure and bold bearings and listened to his ardent 
expressions and high-flown compliments that were 
little unwelcome to a southern ear. 

He then thought he could live years in such a 
spot with this girl, and feel happy ; but ere many 
moons had passed, it would have become a prison to 
his feelings, and he would have cursed its monotony. 
Yet that residence, though simple, had its luxuries. 
The wines of Gbile^ of several kinds, found a place 
there ; some bottles of the Xeres of the mother 
country were added by the guest ; and there were 
choicest fruits from the garden, while cattle as well 
as game ran wild on every side : besides that, the 
good priest kept not strict Lent, and the hours often 
fled gaily and even jovially away within the walls of 
the peaceful parsonage. 

Although these substantial enjoyments were 
highly welcome in such a precarious course, there 
were others that appealed perhaps more irresbtibly 
to his feelings. He walked in the forest at sun-rise 
with the fair Spaniard, who led him on from one 
far and intricate path to another, till the very hea- 
vens were lost to the view;— then, suddenly 
emerging from the hopeless thickets, stood upon 
some verdant slope, and pointed where the broad 
river rolled in the distance through the silent plain, 
and then plunged into an immense forest, from 
which it issued again like a giant, rejoicing in its 
course. Behind were the Andes, covered with 
their eternal snows, on which no cloud rested, but 
the Sun flamed from a spotless sky. His guide 
spoke with animation and even rapture of the ob- 
jects in view; yet while she gazed on mountain 
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and stream, and dwelt on the pleasures of which in 
every season they had been the source, her fancy 
wandered to other things more seductiTc. Bhe saw 
she had made a conquest of the stranger ; and de- 
light glowed in her fine countenance, as she put 
back her rich dark tresses, which the wind had dis- 
ordered, and adjusted with the grace of a Spamsh 
maiden the simple black mantilla^ so as to soften the 
fierceness of the sun, but not to bide the exquisite 
proportions of her form. It was true, she knew 
not the past life or character of this man, but he 
was a superior beiog to the simple and rustic people 
who composed her brother's flock, among whom 
she had never dreamt of a lover. Then his faith 
was quite hostile to hers, and she almost started at 
her own passiveness ; for she had ever heard her 
brother describe heretics as a treacherous and aban- 
doned race, from whom no good could possibly 
come. But when does an impassioned woman, and 
at such an age, think much on the religion of the 
lover to whom she has given her affection ? After 
a few passing doubts and self-reproaches, the sub- 
ject was dismissed altogether from her thoughts. 

-To Rosemaine, to the ardour of his feelings, this 
passion seemed heaven-sent : his mind had fol* years 
been tossed and unsettled as a stormy sea :— disap- 
pointed, outlawed, he. had brooded over fancied 
wrongs, and cherished feelings to whose desperate 
course peace was an utter stranger. Here a scene 
opened, where happiness seemed to have taken up 
her. dwelling-place, and the anxious and harassed 
man dwelt on it with that intenseness which minds 
accustomed to violent extremes are apt to feel. He 
told Isabel with truth that he deeply loved her, and 
a few days before l^e departed^ vows of lastmg af« 
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fection were exchanged between them. But Rose^ 
-raaine was not a nmn to linger away his dajs» 
however delightfully, in the dreams of passion ; he 
was proud and aspiring, and he determined not to 
unite his fate with hers till he had secured a home 
of independence and even of affluence, to receive 
her. To effect this, he cared not for fatigues, 
dangers, or privations; but would endure them all 
with pleasure, as he had already found bis various 
expeditions highly profitable. There was another 
obstacle of a more serious nature ; the invincible 
dislike the brother was sure to manifest to his union 
with his sbter. The pastor was fond of his society ; 
listened with pleasure to his tales and adventures.; 
but to have a heretic for his brother-in-law,— to see 
him fostered in the heart of his family, — he would 
as soon have cherished in his bosom the oouleuvre, 
the most fatal serpent of the woods. It was resolved, 
then, between the lovers, not to mention a syllable 
of their plans or hopes at present tp the sincere yet 
bigoted cure^ but to trust to a period when his heart 
would perhaps be more softened. 

It was with many expressions of regret that he 
heard of the traveller's departure ; whom he en- 
treated with much earnestness to repeat his visit, 
if in his journeyings he should pass a^in that way, 
and to remember that this home in the wilderness 
was ever open to him. A few sentences, too, (but 
without any deep energy of expression,) were in- , 
eluded, warning him to beware of the vanities of the 
world, and the temptations that were always as- 
sailing the enfeebled heart. The parting with the 
high-souled Isabel was attended with tears and en- 
treaties. "Yet a few months," said her lover,. " »nd 
they should meet again, and then their hope would 
be brighter, and their sorrow pass awajr," 
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The ran had not yet risen when Roscmainc and 
his party were advanced on their Journey. Though 
he felt for the first time that he was no longer an 
independent and masterkss hemg ; that many a 
long-cherished plan was quenched, and many a be- 
setting reeling suppressed before the torrent of this 
new emotion ; — ^yet its influence was so sweet and 
inspiring — such a charm did it cast over every 
weary step — the mountain snows, or the friendless 
wild, — ^that his very soul clung to it and trea:sured 
it, as her choicest portion on earth. 

Nearly two years passed away ere he saw that 
retreat again, during which interval he bent his 
steps* to the opulent cities situated on the east of the 
Andes : to the city of Mendoza, built on a lofty 
site, and enjoying a mild and even warm climate, 
while the mountains on which a perpetual winter 
reigns, cast their shadows above ; — ^to St. Jago, in 
the midst of a hot and weary plain, a mixture of 
splendour and meanness, possessing a handsome 
cathedral and palaces rising above a mass of low 
dwellings, that present rather the appearance of a 
Chinese than a Spanish capital. In these and in 
many other places, his industry and address turned 
his mercantile tours to a lucrative account: and he 
passed again by long journeys to La Plata and Rio, 
returning with additional quantities of English 
goods, which were rare and highly prized at that 
time in the interior. 

During this interval no call of pleasure or dissi* 
pation, no voice of voluptuousness, where it is so 
often heard, lured him for a moment from his on- 
ward path ; and never on the deck of his lawless 
bark, when, borne before the wind, she left behind 
every pursuer, did he feel so much pride, as when 
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jhe came, having well gained a handsome independ- 
ence, to claim his bride. 

Isabel had occasionajlj though not often heard 
from her lover, and never distrusted his fide- 
lity; but she was ignorant of the hour of his 
coming, and great was her surprise and joy, when 
the cavalcade that accompanied him entered the 
village. His state was somewhat altered: the 
mules were exchanged for handsome horses, and 
the bales of merchandise had given place to the 
rich robes and tasteful dresses of European lands, 
sought with care for her acceptance, while a few 
well-habited attendants waited on their master, 
whose air was rather haughtier and his tone more 
decisive; for who can withstand the subtle and 
delicious influence of wealth ] 

When he clasped his betrothed in his arms, it 
was the happiest moment of the outlaw's life ; bet- 
ter, had he known none beyond it, and been spared, 
^hen too late, the keen reproaches of his own 
conscience! 

The friendly, warm-hearted priest was. delighted 
to see his ancient guest return, and looked forward 
to many a sweet hour of converse, with many a 
good flask of Xeres or Madeira ^o enhance its 
attraction. He. was not aware that a more bitter 
draught was preparing for him ; and great was his 
astonishment, and almost horror, when, a few days 
afterwards, as his heart was opened in a social mo- 
ment, his compamon entreated permission to espouse 
his sister. The colour fled from the pastor's ruddy 
cheeks,, at the same moment that the full and spark-^ 
ling glass of ancient vintage fell from his hand : hb 
black and curling locks did not turn white, as those 
of some heads have done, on fearful occasions; but his 
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lips moved hurriedly without speaking, and his eyes 
gazed full and sternly on his guest for several mo- 
ments. In fact, the communication took him all 
unprepared ; he had never entertained a concept 
tion of the possibility of such an event The dis- 
honour of bis family, in mingling the b1oo<| of an 
ancient descent with that of a heretic — still more, 
the dishonour to religion, the withdrawing his sis-- 
ter's soul from the true faith to that which led only 
to perdition — the oross trampled on — ^the saints 
outraged ; all these ideas presented themselves in 
startling succession to his fancy, and he gave a fiat 
and enraged denial to the proposition. 

The prayers of Rosemaine, and the tears of the 
sister, were alike unavailing to move him ; his de- 
meanour became sullen and distant; hints were 
given to the former, that his visit had been suffi- 
ciently long ; and some imperfect expressions on 
one occasion conveyed a prospect of a convent for 
the latter, as the best security against evil affec- 
tions, and the influence of the powers of darkness. 
But his guest was not a man to yield to an opposi- 
tion such as this, which indeed, he had previously 
reckoned on. He resolved to possess Isabel for a 
wife, in spite of both secular and spiritual arms ; 
and he implored her to fly^ from her native village 
as the only step by which their union could possibly 
be secured. She trembled at first at the idea, then 
hesitated, wept at the unkindhess of such conduct 
to her only brother, and at last consented. In such 
a country, where solitudes stretched on every side, 
it was a measure easy to be achieved : they quitted 
the peaceful abode of the pastor early one morning, 
and returned no more. Horses awaited them at 
the distant skirts of the wood, and without dream- 
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ing of pursuit, the fugitive conducted hia fair com- 
panion and her attendant by slow and eaqr jour- 
neys to the coast ; and there, finding a passage to 
the capital of the Brazils, they arrived at his home 
after an impatient progress, and were united by the 
Catholic as well as by the Protestant clergyman of 
the place. 
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CHAPTER HI. 

\ 

The wanderings of Rosemaine were eir^ed : no 
more the sport of the waves, or doomed to journey 
through weary and distant scenes, the goal he had 
panted for was gained, and he might now bid his 
spirit take her rest. 

His residence was a handsome dwelling at Rio, 

!)rovided with more than comforts, for luxuries had 
bund their way there : it was furnished in an ex- 
pensive manner ; and beside it was a lai^e garden. 
Around the ge^itle declivity whereon it stood, the 
many hills covered with woods and mansions rose 
like a splendid amphitheatre. Was it possible to do 
enough for the happiness of his beloved companion 1 
could he have ransacked the stores of the south and 
east, he would have strewed them joyfully about 
her path. 

But Isabel needed not these things, dnd desired 
them not : she had brought from her home in the 
wilderness the simple tastes to which she had been 
habituated; above all, she thought only of her 
husband ; his affection was the shrine in which her 
soul dwelt, and before which splendour and pleasure 
offered their incense in vain. 

Yet there was no extravagance in this display ; 
Rosemaine's active mind would have scorned to sit 
down and enjoy tranquilly the fruits of his labours : 
be was now a merchant on a larger scale, and the 
facilities for an extensive commerce which his situa* 
tion afforded were skilfully turned to advantage. 
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He had become the owner of several shigs^ of 
which he planned the various destinatione, wA fol- 
lowed in fancy their near or distant coarse, and the 
valuable cargoes with which they were to return a)t 
a fortunate roofnent to the market, with all (be 
avi&ty of a successful speculator. The attention to 
his affairs necessarily occupied many hours of the 
day, and he entered at evening with eager step the 
roof from which be seemed to have been an exile, 
and was met by the form that be loved best on earth 
to see, and the voice that banished every care. The 
mind of Rosemaine had never been cultivated; nor 
could literature, in any form, have charms for him ; 
but he possessed an acute observation, and a prac<> 
tised insight into the characters of men; — strange, 
that he bad not formed a juster estimate of his awn. 
Thus fled many months, and even when the first 
brilliant scene of love gave place to a calmer 
prospect apd more passionless hours, resources were 
not wanting to bid them pass happily away. He had 
travelled long and variously ; had proved the n-^ 
tremes of many climes; had looked death in the 
face in conflict, and smiled at his approach in the 
tempest. It was often the delight of Isabel to bid 
him recount some of the passages of his life, when 
the rainy season had set in ; when the gloomy skies 
without and scanty visits of the sun rendered it un* 
pleasant to quit their dwelling, and when even the 
blazing fire cast a welcome glare over the luxurious 
apartment, as the torrents descended, and the winds 
woke loudly at approach of night. And Rosemaine 
felt often an intense interest in the retrospect, while 
his eye lightened as be dwelt on the path be bad 
traversed^on bis rise above dependence and per* . 
secution. Alone and friendless be had struggled 
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and conquered : these yrere dangerous recollections^ 
for they brought back on bis soul the high and in- 
cessant excitements of th<s past hour ; and even in 
the detail — her features bent on hisj, — Isabel some- 
times saw that their impassioned expression was not 
meant for her, and that the tear that even fell during 
passages of sorrow was caused by emotion wherein 
she had no share. 

Few wanderings ever gave such exquisite plea«- 
sure in actual experience, as when their detail was 
listened to by a fair and beloved auditor : yet often 
did the sweet excitement awaken the slumbering 
passioii for novelty, and the stifled desire of 
tempting anew the wild adventure and the romantic 
travel. 

To the memory of Isabel, the past offered no 
ample stores, so confined and uniform had been her 
life ; but a thirst lor knowledge and a fine imagina- 
tion were givefh her by nature; she therefore 
ardently availed herself of a tolerable collection of 
books got together by chance and industry, and the 
novelties gathered here it was her delight to com- 
municate, embellished by the simple eloquence na- 
turkl to her. She knew not then, that the food for 
internal enjoyment she was thus treasuring, was 
soon to be h6r sole resource ; and that the mind 
often struggles on through the desert of wedded life, 
when the Eden of the heart is withered. 

Then there was a circle of acquaintances more 
numerous than select, whom Ros^maine loved to 
see at his well-spread t&hle : it gave an enjoyment 
to which his precarious career had at times rendered 
him vividly aMve ; and as the glass, the song, and 
the tale went round, his spirits were borne away, 
and indulgence was sometimes carried to excess. 
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At first, these parties hsd been rere^^and the bomidf 
of temperanee were observed ; but of lale tbey bad 
become mmre frequent and unrctttramed. Often 
did babel wait long tbe presence of ber hM^and, 
tnne her guitar to tbe wild Spanish air that be loved 
best, and count tbe hours as tbey roQed slowly 
by*-4Ul midnigbt came, and be was still away. 

Tb|5 rains bad ceased, and the fine season had 
again commenced: tbe beautiful country around 
Rio rose to tbe eye with renovated freshn^s and 
verdure ; tbe cassia, the palpi, and numoaa trees 
waved their lofty summits in the sea breeaEe that 
tempered the sultry heats which already began to 
prevail; and flowers of extreme beauty, the passion- 
flower, tbe silver*leaved plant, and others without 
number, revelling in the luxuriance of a tropical 
aoil, added their perfume to that of the numeroua 
lime and orange groves. Parties from the city were 
often formed by the merchants and their ftimilies to 
go a few hours* distance into the interior, and in 
some of the deep and romantic valleys lying between 
those wooded hills that rise almost close to the 
capital, enjoy the freshness and purity of tbe air, 
heightened by choice wines and refreshments. Isa- 
bel loved^* these ejccursions, for the wildness of tbe 
scenes they afforded, for in such had ber childhood 
delighted. Often while the rocks echoed to the 
jovial sounds of those who sat round the rural repast, 
her steps wandered to the heights, where a thousand 
gay and songless birds fluttered amidst tbe dfiep 
silence of the woods; till tbe rapid.approech of night 
warned the party to hasten tbeir return lo the city. 

This was just such a life as suited tbe enterpri* 
sisg merchaoft ; ^^Iternate businefis and pleasure : 
the cares of tbe former repaid by ibe mfe luxuriea 

1>2 
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that its guins afforded, and the basy day frequently 
closed in by the rerel of the night. And what could 
this man want more to complete his happiness ? — 
had not the thirst of affluence been gratified t — the 
love too, that had been long the star of his life — its 
object, impassioned and beautiful, was his own for 
ever. Often when he walked at evening on the 
terraced roof of his dwelling, did his heart swell 
with pride as he gazed 'on the scene beneath and 
around him ; the towering cliffs that circled the 
harbour, in whose calm bosom, sheltered from 
every wind, were many rich and wooded islands, 
lighted by an evening sun ; gay houses and palaces 
rose on the right and left, where the streets climbed 
the acclivity; and beneath, amidst the flags of 
many nations, his eye rested on several fine ships of 
his own. Then he thought of his rude and simple 
valley, but it touched no cord of attachment or 
feeling ; that scene of obscurity and disappointment 
was' drear and sad compared to the Oriental mag- 
nificence that now surrounded him ; and the sim- 
ple Village girls, in their wild native charms, what 
were they to his Spanish bride 1 

Why then did he cease to gaze oh that bride 
with the same admiring fondness? — Months had 
passed away, even years, but they had produced 
no change in her beauty, and her love had known 
no estrangement. But his had faded — he knew not 
why; even his own heart, had he consulted it, 
could assign no cause : yet he met not her dark 
and melting eye with any emotion of joy, though 
once its every glance spoke to his soul ;-rand her 
voice had no longer the power to engage : in the 
wilderness it had been music, and it still gave its 
plaitttivo times to the dearest themes-^ut he heeded 
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them not. Could love for such a being pall so 
soon ? — in a few short years only, and in the sense 
of what was due to her devotedness of feeling, and 
the memory of all that romance of citxsumstance 
that gave amidst the forest and the wild such a 
charm to passion — had this died alsol All bad 
sunk into that quiescence of. feeling, as calm and 
cold as the slumber of the grave. 

Yet the spirit of Rosemaine had been ardent in 
its affections, and impetuously devoted to their ob- 
ject ; but he paid the penalty of being too early the 
subject of strong and vivid excitements ; the native 
insubordination of bis mind had been fanned by the 
desperate emotions of his early career, and his sub- 
sequent life, on which novelty in every form had 
rolled its perpetual tide, had alike unfitted him for 
calm and constant enjoyments, however exquisite. 
A long course of prosperity, too, had produced its 
effects on his ill-regulated disposition : his temper 
grew haughty and capricious, and there were in- 
dulgences sought after, at which both duty and 
honour should have shrunk. 

Isabel had long seen the gradual decay of her 
husband's affection with anguish ; it was the strong 
anchor on which she had reposed all her happiness, 
and over the early wreck she wept bitterly. Each 
art was tried by the lovely and ill-fated woman to 
regain the empire she had lost — but it might not 
be: the dresses and ornaments that used, in his 
fancy, to become her most, and which he had pro- 
fusely lavished, were worn to attract his eye, and 
when he returned at evening, wearied with his 
many and perplexing concerns, her features were 
dressed in smiles, her voice assumed its sweetest 
accent^ and then she spoke of the brilliant hours oi 
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tbeir first tntenriews, when he came a wanderer to 
her native roof, kni how aflfeetkm grew in that 
solitude, but the blissfol memory fell on her break- 
ing heart alone. The coloar left her cheek, but 
the lustre of her eye was brigbt as when all within 
was happy ; she never suffered a OHirmur to escape 
her lips at the neglect that now grew daily more 
and more apparent And at such an age, and in the 
full power of her loveliness, when not more than 
twenty summers had passed over her ! There were 
times when the native haughtiness of her spirit rose 
at the injury, and ftished from her wan yet noble 
i'eatures, and had she loved less — the Spanish 
woman would bare revenged her wrongs. 

Rosemaine saw, he could not but see, the effect 
of his conduct on his enduring and fa%b-minded 
bride, and a self-accusing feeling would sometimes 
flit across his mind, as he came and went from his 
once happy dwelling. But it was soon forgotten 
in the persuasion that there was no act of flagrant 
unkindness on his part, nothing to awaken remorse 
or sorrow. Is there a greater curse than fickleness 
of heart ?— how rarely is such a cup of human hap- 
piness put to the lips, as was now in his graisp, and he 
dashed it idly, causelessly, away. Fortune, as he, 
had proved, may be lost and gained again ; and so 
may fame : but a fair and devoted woman, whose 
only ambition is to bless the heart that b beloved 
bv ber— Hshe comes but once in the path of man, — 
cheers but onc« this valley of tears with her pre- 
sence — and when scorned and sacrificed, can the 
earth cover her wrongs, or its waste pbees again 
look bright f Success smiled upon all Rosemaine's 
commercial undertakings, and riches seemed to 
«6niie on wings into Us grasp ; yet the lot tbit 4sll 
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might have envied was embittered by discontent ; 
he had tio children to inherit the property he was 
rapidly amassing, and a parent's joys he pictured 
as exquisite ; they would make him infinitely hap- 
pier. But the poisoned arrow was in his heart, 
and had this desire been granted, ere long it would 
have turned to drink' at other fountains. So soon 
the pure ones he possessed were to cease to be 
poured into his bosom. 

Isabel's spirit fell fast beneath the sorrow that 
never quitted it. As long as her declining strength 
permitted, she continued to frequent her, luxuriant 
garden, the care of which had been her favourite 
employment. The palm of Brazil was there, and 
the orange and myrtle grew in profusion around the 
fountain that fell in several streams into a spacious 
marble basin, which looked like a mimic lake ; for 
rocks rose out of its wave, and flowers of every hue 
grew wild upon its banks. A small and thickly- 
shaded terrace ran along the lower end of the gar- 
den, and overhung the sea ; from hence might be 
heard the songs of the mariners and fishermen, 
and the mingled sounds that rose from the wide 
bay, while immediately around all was solitude 
and silence. And here, vas moonlight slept (m 
the surface of the sheet of water and scarcely 
pierced the .thick branches of the trees, Isabel 
thought of the far and endeared paths of her home 
in Paraguay — ^the hours of undoubting affection — 
the vows of eternal constancy, that time had proved 
to be as the leaves scattered by the storm. 

This could not last: nature yielded to the con- 
flict of feeling, and she sank unpitied on her dyiog 
bed. The embers of Rosemaine's attachment were 
awakened at such a moment, but too late, too Ian- 
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goidly, to be of an j aviiL He eoidd net Imt leave 
his c^er pursoits^ and give her all his sodely. 
While sealed da j after day by her bed'^e, he mt- 
nessed the reiMstiefiS progress of her disofder, and 
regarding her still lovely yet faded feaCareSy Us 
heart sanJc within him ; for she bad cast henelf (m 
him as her only friend on earth ; had fled her own 
distant hooie for hiS' arms, and thus had he requited 
her. Isabel heard with a faint smile Us proteslsh 
tions of sorrow and reviving regard: they could 
not but elevate her spirit, far even in this hour it 
beat for him passionately as ever, and while her 
hand was clasped in his, her looka were turned on 
htm with a tenderness in which she triumjdied, even 
wjsSHe it sunk her to an early grave. He soiBr 
moned the best medical advice the city could af*- 
ford, but it was unavailii^ as his Own cares and 
attentions ; and be found it harder to bend over the 
last scene of such a woman, than to meet deaith in 
its wildest forms : — ^for each lodr, more lingering 
than the last, told a tale to his soul, of desertion, 
ingratitodey and abandonment, that might never^ 
pass away. 

One n^t, the last, he stood watching intently, 
and in silenee, as slowly and treacherously the king 
of terrors called lus youthful victim away. The 
half^shad^ lamp shed a partial light on her dying 
form;— in one hand sbe clasped a small cross, 
worn from h^ childhood, and essayed at times to 
place it on her heart : it had been her mother^s ; 
the look that she straggled to raise to heaven, wan- 
dered still to the being she had never ceased to love. 
She spoke faintly of her brother, whom she had so 
unkindly left, and begged that her heartfelt adieus 
might be conveyed to him, and her prayers for his 
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fergiv^ness. No e!xppe88ipn of sorrow escaped for 
ber own fate s — dbe ankntly thanked Rosemittne 
for the many pfoois of bis kihdness, and as -be 
strove ^to utter the eftrong compunction be felt, she 
wmred her -hand gently to repress it, and bade him 
fhiiik of Ibeir early love ; then, «is its memory 
lusbed in a full tide o?er her thoughts, her tears 
fell 'fast tod helplessly ; yet ber voice was more 
clear, and a t»cighter lustre was in her eye as she 
spoke, for the last time, of her abode in the forests 
of ^Paraguay, the sweet village, the river, the dis- 
tant omiuntains of eternal snoi|, audthe«beautiful 
soMtiides that were so dear lo her where her lover 
came, end bis presence was like that of an angel in 
her wilderness. Life ebbed away in that retro- 
spect :— heir words faltered, her breathing grew 
^nter, and in a few moments ceased for ever ! 

As the heart-stricken survivor gazed on the 
countenance, whereon the last strong expression 
yet rented ; while a crimson hue still dwdt upon 
the lips, and the small lovely hand lay powerless in 
hiB'Own— tit was more than he eould bear ; — ^these 
were the charms that had once been dear beyond bis 
sotiliS'welfare, and the love that animated them had 
been'his only earthly stay. But now — <tfaat beauty' 
and ^that spirit had departied for ever; — ^fae raised 
his ^ look to heaven, bro^e out in a loud and passion- 
ate 'burst of sorrow, and would have given worlds, 
had he possessed them, to have recalled, and made 
atonement for, the past ; — ^but it might not be — his 
tears'of fitter anguish fell in yain. 

Months had passed away smce :Ae death of his 
Wife, nnd though Rosemaine followed his usual 
pursuits with ardour, he found his situation greatly 
changed. Whatever luxury could mSqsA was his 
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own, but (here was a desolation in his home to 
which he could not reconcile himself. Though 
tenderness had expired, and remorse was fast lulled 
asleep, he could not hide from himself that he had 
heartlessly cast from him a being such as the pre- 
carious path of the world would never give him 
again. The pleading look, the animated converse, 
the form of loveliness ever at his side, and minis- 
tering to his every desire ;. yes, though we love no 
more, the consciousness of being beloved is still 
dear to the most sel6sh mind. He* felt this, and 
severely ; wherever he looked, there was now left 
neither parent, relative, nor friend, who cared for 
his weal or wo. All sympathy for him was en- 
tombed in Isabel's grave, and even in the hardness 
of his heart he confessed as much, and began to 
feel reckless of the future. Ere long the spirit of 
adventure and the love of novelty retook possession 
of bb mind : it appeared long since he had felt their 
charms; be bad been years in Rio, and be resolved 
to change the scene. With his excited feelings,, to 
resolve was speedily to execute ; and in spite of the 
advice of his many associates, he began to wind up 
his mercantile concerns; and to dispose of his pro- 
perty. His handsome dwelling and gardens were 
sold, bis lucrative pursuits abandoned, and with the 
same inconstancy of heart, and nearly the saipe 
self-abandonment with which he first came to Rio, 
he quitted it for ever. 

His wandering steps traversed many a land : he 
went first to North America, and visited some of its 
most prosperous provinces, and finest scenes ; from 
thence be took passage for France, and passed a 
few years in that kingdom and in Holland, some- 
times giving loose to all the indulgences that money 
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could purchase, and again preserving a strict and 
regular course of life. The property he had ac- 
quired at Rio, though handsome, could not last for 
ever, and ^ he observed it rapidly diminish, and 
felt that his youth was past, and the buoyancy of 
his spirits broken, he grew wearied at last of per- 
petual wandering, and sighed for a settled abode. 
It was not difficult to find this, and he resolved to 
seek his native land, and return to the vicinity 
where he first drew his being. It was strange, that 
a spot so obscure, and possessed of so few attrac- 
tions, should be his choice, but there is no account- 
ing for the waywardness of taste. 

He came to the .valley he had left twenty years 
before in perfect security, for no one could recog* 
nise the outlaw w'ho had fled m secrecy. His bold 
and spirited features had a more calm and subdued 
expression, though the lines of many toils and 
hardships were on them. The valley was the same 
as when he had quitted it, as tranquil and as thinly 
inhabited ; he gazed on the graves of Ins parents, 
but without much emotion, so long had been the 
interval sitice he had parted from them. After a 
while, he purchased with his remaining property^ 
a farm in the neighbourhood, and pursued for seve- 
ral years a course of regular industry. He rose 
early, and went himself into the fields to direct the 
labours of his people, in which he often shared, and 
returned to a plain and plentiful meal, which he 
might be said to have earned by the sweat of bis 
brow. Finding his home solitary, he formed an 
attachment to the daughter of a neighbouring far- 
mer, several years younger than himself, and mar- 
ried her. His income was quite sufficient for com- 
petence, in a province so cheap as his native one, 
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and was much improved by Us own care and applica- 
tion ; he enjoyed not now the luxuries of Rio, of 
his elegant residence and profuse expenditure ; but 
his sleep, purchased by fatigue, was unbroken ; his 
health acquired a tone and vigour it had not known 
for years ; and inconstancy and the love of change 
invaded not the unvarying habits and feelings of a 
farmer's life. When he .told the tale of his che- 
quered course, which, though rather averse to, he 
was sometimes prevailed on to do, it might well 
excite wonder to see how this man could lead a 
composed, and even dull life, after the indelible 
excitements he had proved. It has been said, that 
men of strong feelings and passions, carry them in 
their bosoms to the grave : but certainly it was not 
thus with Rosemainfi, — the daring outlaw;— the 
husband of Isabel, can now talk of the past vivid 
moments of his life, as if they had been a dream ; 
almost unmoved and untroubled ; and can be pleased 
with the companion he has chosen, a woman of his 
own land, sincere and affectionate it is true, but 
without any attractions; and can nourish her in 
his bosom, that has been the resting-place of an 
angel. In his rides to the distant market-towns , 
along the dreary bills, amidst which his dwelling is 
situated, and which are odhn hid by drizzling rain 
and fogs, his. memory might well turn to the splendid 
scenes of Brazil, and the rapid gains that made it 
to him a golden land ; and amidst which he would 
have cast scorn on such a plodding career as his 
preaent one. He has now lived to a good old age, 
with a <;onstitution unbroken ; has seen bis chil- 
dren, of which he has several, grown up around 
him ; and still preserves the same equanimity of 
temper. Whether the impetuous feelings that at- 
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tended his early life ha?e died within him, or have 
only slept for want of strong occasions to call them 
forth, it is difficult to say* When seated by his 
own blazing hearth at evening, while the winter 
winds blow fiercely around his exposed dwelling, 
where there is neither grove nor tree, it is an in- 
structive lesson of the waywardness of the human 
heart, to hear this once reckless wanderer speak of 
the past ; — of the time when he drank, as it were, 
the very essence of the most darling passions ; and 
without a roused spirit or flashing eye, tell of the 
beautiful and devoted Spaniard ; who, for his love, 
left her calm home in the forest, and sank by an 
early doom,— that in her tomb, beneath the palms 
of Rio, sleeps a peerless womap. Then he passes 
to other themes ; to his many changes and perils; 
and lasty, dwells upon the comforts of his present 
life, and the calmness of its decline. 
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CHAPTER I. 

A Stranger, who for the first time saw tbe 
long and weary wastes of many, it may be said of 
most, parts of Cornwall, might imagine he wandered 
^over the dreary territory of Hialtland, or of Pata- 
gonia, instead of one of the most productive pro- 
vinces, in respect to its size, of tbe kingdom of 
England. Many a foreignjer who has landed from 
his distant and far different country at the pprt of 
Falmouth, and traversed the peninsula from west 
to east, has lifted up his eyes in astonishment, and 
deemed that the tales told him of tbe fruitfulness 
and beauty of <^tbe famed isle^' were like those of 
the blest lands in tbe Arabian Nights. Such ideas 
might ivell enter the mind, while passing over in 
particular the downs that form the approach to the 
ancient capital of the county, — a tract that 
brownies and elves might Cfboose for their favourite 
and unmolested dwelling-place; a dank, dismal 
waste of five or six leagues in length, without a hill 
or elevation to relieve its hopeless flatness,--^not a 
cottage whose curling smoke might show there wa& 
Sfe there, nor a sppt of cultivation, even of tiie 
rudest kind* Past as tbe wheels pf tbe inail» 
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hasting to softer scenes, now move over it, they 
move all too slowly : so, at leasts has every one felt 
who has been whirled across it at whatever 6peed 
for the last half century. 

The people, however, are better than tiieir land; 
for the miners, who form a considerable part of the 
population, are an acute, sober, and intelligent race 
of men, enduring pover^ and distress, when they 
come, with the fortitude and passiveness of Stoics, 
though the same observation cannot apply to their 
days of prosperity: — ^and their manner of occupa- 
tion exposes them peculiarly to the two extremes. 
In general they do not receive regular wages in the 
mines wherein they work; but prefer fiiat theit 
gains should depend in a great measure on their own 
sagacity, aided by their good fortune. This system 
has all the charm and excitement of speculation, 
often remarkably successful, and as often attended 
by uncertain returns, even to penury and long and 
sickening expectation. 

The various and extensive possessions of the 
copper-mines are let, if the expression may be used, 
at regula,r intervals, by auction, to the best bidders; 
that is, those who will work them for the lowest 
wages per fathom : the old, the new, ai^d the pro- 
mising ground of various bearings and hope, that 
lies at a greater or less depth, being assigned into 
various portions, is thus taken by a certain number 
of men, who receive a share of the produce of the 
discoveries they make or carry on. These are 
sometimes, and not unfrequently, so valuable^ that 
Vtrealth pours in upon these men as if they dug at the 
bottom of the mines of Potosi or Peru: from jioverty 
they become in a few months comparatively rich, 
while others toil on from day to day, still cherishing 
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sanguine hopes; which^ often their only portion, 
fortunately never forsake them. 

At the KK>t of a hill that descended by a long slope 
into a ravine, through which ran a stream, whose 
red and discoloured hue wastlerived from the metal 
that had mingled with it, lived in a poor cottage two 
brothers of the name of Gilbert, who supported 
themselves by daily labour in an adjoining mine. 
Each day and night alternately they had several 
miles to traverse to their place of occupation', and 
their steps were retraced as duly as the sun-rise or 
set bade them finish their short but severe labour. 
Poorly as they now lived and fed, t)iey were the 
last of a rather old family that could at least boast 
of having possessed for several generations a good 
and ancient-looking house, situated beside the same 
stream that ran close to the young mien's hovel, and 
at no great distance. They had indeed been bred 
up delioately : only a few years since they had lived 
in that building, indulg^ed in every wish that idleness 
and' plenty could prompt. The father, however, 
lived too fast and free for his income ; he was a 
fi>x»hunter, and hounds and horses, and the frequent 
substantial dinners he g^ve, with the unlimited 
freedom of the bottle, were parts of the expenses 
that eat up by degrees his good property. The 
greater piurt of his estates were mortgaged ; and 
v^ben he died, the mansion itself wAs seized to help to 
pay his debts, and the two sons were turned out al- 
most friendless on the world. It might well be said 
fHeiidless, for of the many who had feasted at their 
fatfaer^s boards tot one took a kind Or effectual in- 
terest in their condition, and they saw that they 
must either earn their living by the sweat of their 
btow, dr fttttrve. They were now adva&cisg into 
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manhood, and the manager of the large copper- 
mine on the distant hill, when addressed by them 
in an humble tone for employment, gazed doubt-- 
ingly on their delicate features and hands, all unused 
to toil. Their handsome clothes, and hats with a 
broad band of gold lace, (such was the fashion with 
the squires' sons of the day,) were doffed, and they 
were simply and meanly clad. Employment was 
instantly assigned them, and with some feeling of 
sympathy, the same wages given as to hardier men : 
nor was it long ere the brothers learned, though 
with difficulty, to earn them. They were obliged 
to descend during six out of the twenty-four hours 
some hundred fathoms deep ; — at first with a dizzy 
head and a trembling heart, clit^ging to ladders fixed 
to the perpendicular sides of the shaft with one hand, 
and carrying a lighted candle with the other. They 
bore the chilling and constant damps and moisture 
so far beneath the surface ; wielded the heavy pick- 
axe and shovel without ceasing amidst a sometimes 
close and stifling air; where a few small lights only 
relieved the grave-like darkness of the place. 

They succeeded, however, and a few months had 
scarcely passed, ere it was difficult to discover, in 
the bronzed features^ -hardy looks, and active limbs 
of the labourers, the two young and luxurious de- 
scendants of one of the chief families in the parish. 
It was not all hardness and suffermg ; they tasted, 
for the first time,* perhaps, in their lives,* the sweet- 
ness of a meal purchased by their own exertions, 
and the delicious flavour that keen hunger gives to 
the plain repast. The cellar of then* father's house, 
well stocked with wines, they might not enter again^ 
nor sit down at bis rich and welUspread table : but 
their gains were now sufficient to enable them ta 
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provide occasionally a good substantial repast, 
cheered with the best ale the neighbourhood af- 
forded; and when the Sabbath came, this was 
always the case. It was in truth a day of rest to 
the two unfortunate men ; and they enjoyed it ex- 
quisitely. They set out in the morning along a 
pleasant path that led, to Gwinear church, whose 
g^ray tower, on the hill, might be sieeaat a consider- 
able distance anound :-r-in the church-yard they 
met a few of their acquaintances, for few they were 
who now took notice of them, save those of a lower 
degree ! The magnates of the land, who had hunted 
with their father, and drunk his wine, passed them 
with a cold nod, or perhaps stopped a moment to 
inquire into their prospects, and commend their in- 
dustry ; but there were some, who had tasted^ as 
dependants, of the fatness of their home, who re- 
membered them in the day of their distress, and 
that with a grateful and even respectful feeling. 
After the service was over, they returned to their 
dwelling, and sat down to their plentiful board, with 
a comforted and elated spirit j - 

We are creatures of habit, whether of good or 
ill, of sorrow' or of joy; and in two or three years 
their condition sat almost as easily on the two young 
men, as if they had never knqwn a better one. 
Often, indeed, at first, had they used to cast a wist- 
ful eye toward the ancient building, which they had 
always regarded as their own : it was full in view 
from their cottage, and the lai^e trees, that had 
sheltered the Iront, havmg been lately cut down by 
the creditors for sale, the well-known walls were 
thrown bleakly open : then they sat and talked sadly 
of former days and pleasures, when care^wasa 
stranger, and on passing sometimes beside the place, 
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m the way to their daily toil, they stopped, as if by 
a mutaal impulse, cast on it a lon^ and melancholy 
look, and saw tfaafc^e rank weeds overspread the 
garden, diat the pond was filled np, and that the 
spacious dwelling was let in small portions, to low 
tenants, whose noisy and squalid families made a 
common area of the whole. But now their feelings 
were more hardily, as well as coarsely strung ; the 
sentiments and thoughts of humble life had become 
habitual ; there were, it is tri^e, gleams of memory 
at times, but these seldom interrupted their comforts. 
The spot near which they resided presented in 
itself a singular spectacle, from which a man who 
had tasted the bitters of adverdty might have drawn 
a useful lesson. The long slope of the hill from the 
summit to the bottom, (a space of more than a mile,^ 
was thickly covered with the remiuns of a very ricn 
and flourishing copper-mine. Almost as far as the 
memory of the oldest native could stretch, it had 
been a scene of numerous and joyous population ; 
and the veins and lodes of the costly mineral had 
long seemed exhaustless. The hopes, the pros* 
perity, aiid the despair of a whole generation had 
been centred in the spot,<-pnot of the lower ranks 
only, for what mind is not infected with the thirst of 
speculation and rapid gaini Within the last few 
jears, however, all this had ceased, and the place 
was utterly deserted. The many tall structures 
which had enclosed the fire or steamocng^nes, and 
were built at an immense expense, rose at intervals 
on the slope of the hill, like the nuned towers of 
some feudal chieftain ; the grass waving rank on 
their roofless walls, and the wind sweeping hoUow 
througk their large empty chambers. 
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Conspicuous on the most elevated spot) was the 
mansion of fine stone, erected for the management 
of the extensive and exciting scene, and for the 
weekly and monthly dinners shared by the sanguine 
adventurers, where tb^glass circulated freely ; and 
the welcome punch-bowl was often drained, till £1 
Dorado itself came all glorious before them, and 
heaps of silver, waiting but the furnace, and count- 
less piles of rich metals glittered before their eyes. 
It was shut up and forsaken now : the round kind 
face of the cook, installed in the situation for nearly 
half her mortal term, met the hungry and jovial 
eye no more. No one regretted the sad change 
more than she; she had lived in the mine, had heard 
her culinary skill praised and admired by all, and 
had seen, many an aspect that came at first smiling 
and sanguine to the successive dinners, grow gloomy 
and desperate as time rolled on, and instead of a 
sudden fortune, ruin came, like a spectre, with rapid 
strides. 

Hundreds on hundreds passed from the scen^, 
that had been the means of ample support to them 
and their families, where every one, froai infancy to 
manhood, could gain a livelihood. It was like, on 
a larger scale, the going forth of the «* wanderers 
from the deserted village/' though not to so distant 
a destination. The mandate had gone forth, how- 
ever, that the wide source of labour and enterprise 
was to be abandoHcd ; and the cottages poured out 
their dejected groups to other and remoter spots ; 
uncertain to find there the same warm hearth, well- 
tilled garden of vegetables, and the same course of 
prosperous* industry. In a few weeks the place 
thus became a wilderness, where not a voice echoed, 
01* a foot-fall was heard. To the stranger?s eye it 
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now seems to resemble the niins and the desolation 
of some Eastern city, especially when the moonlight 
is on the fantastic shapes that cover the face of the 
hill. Vast piles of the ore, some of them still suffi- 
ciently valuable, covered with a rank verdure, rise 
on every side, like the mounds or tumuli that mark 
where an edifice has sunk, or a warrior has fallen. 
The many cottages that stand beside, or ut a short 
distance, are doorless and windowless; and the 
streams of water that formed the copious reservoirs, 
brawl harshly amidst the decay — the only sound in 
the once noisy and tumultuous arena. 

Often, when the brothiers passed this way, though 
their habits of life had little to do with feelings of 
sensibility, they could not help being struck with 
the melancholy view; for they bad known it in their 
happier days, when its fame was high, and its wealth 
abounding. An old miner would sometimes pass, 
shake his head, and observe, it was a lonesome place 
to what it used to be ; or a chance traveller would 
occupy himself curiously in selecting some mineral 
specimen from the heaps of many hues that %vere 
strewed thickly on the soil ; or would seat himself 
and gaze with surprise on the vast wreck that was 
spread before Wm, where many a golden hope and 
actual fortune lay buried. 

It happened, that, after a few years success began 
to smile steadily on the Gilberts ; they had taken 
what is called a fortunate pitch, and in the course 
of working it, had discovered a small though valua- 
ble vein of copper. It lasted for several months, 
and their gams grew high. When the day of pay- 
ment came every month, the sums they received 
were such as would have spread joy over any coun- 
tenance: and thejr had felt so keenly the bard 
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reverse of condrtiofi, from affluence to poverty, tbat 
they were now intoxicated with pleasure. This 
burst of prosperity produced no chati^e, however, 
in their habits of life, save that their boax'd was better 
spread, and an occasionsd guest seated there ; the 
friendless state in which they had been left had liiade 
them strongly attached to each other: they la- 
boured together, takidg always the same spot of 
ground; they associated little with their fellow 
miners, and had never been a day agart since they 
had entered their present abode. They had re- 
solved never to marry, let fortune smile as she 
might, but the vow was made in the day of adversity. 

An event happened soon ai'ter the instance of 
good fortune above recorded, that broke entirely 
these plans of life, and showed how closely sorrow 
often follows on the footsteps of success. 

One night the brothers were busy at their work 
at the bottom of the mine, where the ground they 
had taken lay at a depth of more than a hundred 
fathoms. They were talking with great glee of 
their prospects ; and that if the present run of luck 
should last for a year. longer, hoped to be able to 
purchase back again the old family dwelling, dila* 
pidated as it was, and live there once more. 

The elder brother was obliged to go above 
ground, to ask advice of one of the captains, re* 
specting some new appearance in the lode, and 
ssdd he should retuni again shortly. With his small 
candle, he mounted quickly by the ladders, a 
perilous ascent to a stranger's foot, and the staves 
too are sometimes rotten and frail. He had de- 
livered the message be wished, and had descended 
some-distance on his return, when part of the earth, 
as sometimes happens, at the edge of the ^haft 
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loosened, and a large stone falling, struck the nn- 
fortunate miner from bis ladder. He plunged in- 
stantly to the bottom. The other, hearing the rush 
and fall of a heavy substance, ran to the spot, and 
by his glimmering light beheld the mangled form 
and features of his brother. He had been dashed 
to pieces by the shock ! and the younger Gilbert, 
kneeKng beside him, filled the pl^ce with his cries, 
which no one heard, for they had been quite alone, 
and in a remote part of the mine. His first impulse 
was to ascend, and attempt to carry the body to 
the surface ; but seeing that all aid was how a 
mockery, he lifted, and bore it to the spot he had 
just left, and there sat down beside it The perished 
man was his only friend and relatiye : the single 
companion of his life through distress and prosperi- 
ty; they had borne contempt and neglect — had 
mourned and hoped, together ; and he called on 
his brother's name in wild and earnest accents, and 
looked, and looked again, on his broken form and 
lifeless features. There was soroething fearful and 
horrible in the sflence that was around, and in the 
echoes of the arched cayems and hollow avenues 
that returned his brother's name on his ear. The 
candles that still burned there, (his companion's 
had been extmgubhed in the fall,) rendered dimly 
visible the damp sides and roof of the place. With 
the superstition of his province, he placed one light 
at the head, and ainother at the feet of the body, 
and this arrangement rendered the scene still more 
ghastly. Gilbert sat a little apart, nearly shrouded 
in the darkness, and gazed (he could not withdraw 
his gaze,^ from the form on which the sickly light 
fell. With all his tenderness for the object, he felt 
in every nerve the fearfulness of regarding sudden 
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iiid violent death: the features were mis6rajblj 
lacerated, tbe mouth open, and the frame so bowed^ 
that the head was aimost beaten< into the breast, 
and the blood oozed sloi^ly from every pore, more 
cruel to look at, than if life had issued swiftly in a 
full tide. The cold damps of fear gathered on the 
survivor's brow, and coursed in large drops down 
his face : he placed his hands before his eyes, but 
the light came through the screen, and in that light 
was bis brother's corpse, so distinct to the excited 
fancy that reality could have done no more. He 
rose and went farther into the gloom of the excava- 
tions they had n^ade ; but it was impossible, in so 
contracted a space, to prevent his glance wander-* 
ing at times to the fatal object, and then he fancied 
strangely, as the currents of air made the flame 
flicker to and fro, that he saw his brother beckon 
him to come, and that the head raised itself from 
the chest on which the blow had bowed it, apd the 
ghastly and disfigured face was tm^ned on him. 
Then he wildly drew near again, and found that 
the sleep of death was fast on his victim. 

The hours rolled drearily away to ward morning; 
and each one seemed prolonged beyond endurance. 
At his feet lay the piles of rich black ore which 
their joint hands had just exultingly broken : he 
regarded them with indifference — for the world, 
amidst his grief, seemed like a desert to him. The 
time came at last, when, at the end of the allotted 
six hours, two other miners descended to take their 
turn at the same labour, and relieved Gilbert from 
his cruel situation. These bore the remains to the 
open air. The young man went to his distant 
home with far different feelings from those where-' 
m\ih he had left it the preceding ereping. Solitude 
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and desertion are hard to bea^ at every period of 
life, and still more so when they corned fwithout 
warning or expectation. If Quarles wept over the 
death of his poor and faithful attendant, and Fer- 
nandez felt forsaken when the mute inmate of his 
bower was missing in the woods, the loss of that 
being who had been the miner's constant associate 
and friend might well cause the survivor to murmur 
at his lot. There was no voice but his own in the 
dwelling ; the well-known footstep was gone ; and 
during the nights, (and they were long and dreary,) 
sleep was a stranger to his eyes. 

Gilbert followed. the remains of his brother to 
the distant church-yard ; he was buried beside the 
father, though in an hiimbler grave ; his survivors 
and relatives bad given the latter a handsome tomb, 
out of pride perhaps, but the poor miner slept ob- 
scurely, mourned by a scanty yet sincere retinue. 
There is little of what occasions burial-places to be 
sometimes called << beautiful" or "imposing," in 
that of Gwinear, yet its whole character is both 
' pleasing and impressive ; the yew and the cypress 
do not tower mournfully there, nor rows of ancient 
Oaks fling their shadow over the solemn resting- 
places beneath, but it is ancient, and surrounded 
with a venerable wall ; and well and variously is 
the area within peopled, from the tombs of the ' 
poor, (overgrown with a wild verdure,) to those of 
the heads of the chief families of the parish, for a 
term of between one and two centuries, and rare 
are some of the antique inscriptions. 

The t^hurch itself, in the interior, possesses ex- 
treme neatness and venerableness united, and used 
to be remarked for its good choir of singers, and 
the sweetness of its psalmody ; for it was a point of 
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ambition with the young men in the parish, who 
had good voiceis, or could play on any instrument, 
to muster their forces here each Sabbath morning. 



CHAPTER II. 

From that time Gilbert's place of residence began 
to grow distasteful : he strove hard to keep up his 
spirits, and laboured with greater ardour than ever ; 
nothing, however, came with the same zest as.be-, 
fore, and he said that he had felt less keenly when 
turned from his father's door, on a cold and friend- 
less world, than now, — He sat down to the soli- 
tary meal that he had dressed, and found that his 
appetite forsook him, when his eye rested on the 
vacant chair opposite, where his companion had 
always sat ; and, above all, when the Sunday came, 
ke blew not what to do to pass the leisure time 
away. They had frequently read the Bible toge- 
gether in the hours that were unemployed, (and 
they were many,) aod he now took it up to seek 
consolation there ; but his thoughts wandered in- 
sensibly ; and he sat for hours at times in the small 
window-seat, with the open volume in his hand, his 
look bent upon the stream, and the decayed man- 
sion on its banks, and one reverie after another 
coursing through his thoughts. 
^ It was an advantage that, ere their sorrows ori- 
ginally came up(Hi them, the young Gilberts had 
both received a better education than their after 
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path of life coAld have admitted, and the dweUing 
possessed a few btfoks which had begailed many a 
heavy moment. But the night was the worst to the 
survivor : his imagination, as well as feelings, had 
received a dreadful shock ; and in his dreams, the 
miserable scene was constantly repeated. He heard 
the rush and the fall, and bent again distractedly 
over his unhappy brother ; but it seemed that the 
earth closed over them, and the living and |he dead 
were there, in that dim and hopeless tomb, hun- 
dreds of fathoms deep, whence his cry could reach 
no human ear— no human band could extricate 
him. The visionary night and day passed on: — . 
he regarded them little ;-^the dim lii^hts never went 
out ; and the body, freshly slain, was ever before ' 
him, and knew no corruption. Then he would 
wake in agony, yet in rapture to find that the eter- 
nal prison was blirst ; but sleeping again the vision 
was changed. He seemed in the act of breaking 
the damp and rich mould, when a lar^e portion 
rolled down, ofstones and earth, and enclosed him 
helplessly. At the same moment his brother fell, 
quite near him ; and fatally wounded, yet still alive, 
he stretched out his hands to Gilbert, and called 
faintly on his name. The latter straggled and 
writhed in every limb to free himself from the heavy 
earth, but he could not — and as he madly thf ust it 
from him, it was no comfort that it was ch^i^ed 
into the most precious substances ; silver and gold, 
—the pure metal from the ore, — glittered in his 
eye, and pressed on his limbs — he loathed them, 
and springing convulsively forward, his brother's 
death-cry was in his ear as he awoke. 

He was obliged to pursue his labour in the same 
spot ; it was too productive to be forsaken for ano* 
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ther, and its returns continued to be very valuable ; 
it was necessai^y indeed, they should be so, to 
compensate for the annoyances, imaginary, (in 
part, it is true,) that pursued him. 

The miners have their full share of the supersti- 
tious feelings of the country, and often bear with 
alarm the noises, as it were, of other miners at work 
deep under ground, and at no great distance. The 
rolling of the barrows, the sound of the pick-axes, 
and the fall of the earth audi stones, are distinctly 
heard through the night,— oft^n, no doubt, the echo 
of their own labours ; but sometimes continued 
long after that labour has ceased, and occasionally, 
voices seem to be mingled with them. Gilbert be- 
lieved that he was peculiarly exposed to these vi^ 
sitations ; he had an instinctive shrinking from the 
place where the accident had happened, and when 
left alone there, it was in vain that he plied his toil 
with desperate energy to divert his thoughts. Ano- 
ther person appeared to work very near him : he 
stayed his lifted pick, and listened — the blow of the 
other fell distinctly, and the rich ore followed it in 
a load rolling : he checked the loaded barrow that 
he was wheeling ; still that of the unknown work- 
man wenton,and came nearer and nearer, and then 
there followed a long faint cry, that thrilled through 
every nerve of the lonely man, for it seemed like the 
voice of his brother. These sounds all ceased on a 
sudden ; and those which his own toil caused were 
,the only ones heard ; till^ after an interval, without 
any warning, they began again, at times more near, 
and again passing away to a distance, and the de- 
scent of his fellow workmen at last down the shaft 
Kvas a welcome relief* 
Time by degrees made him more reconciled to 
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these things; and the saperndttiral sounds grew 
less harassing, though they never entirely wore 
away. After some interval^ in prosecuting the 
course of the lode, that had very much fallen ofi' 
both in size and value, the workmen made a sin- 
gular discovery : in driving a level in an opposite 
direction, they were astonished to find that the earth 
fell hollow on the oilier side, instead of that where 
they were excavating. The spot was quickly en- 
larged, and pasring through it, they found them- 
selves amidst the loAy and extensive remains of an 
ancient and abandoned muie. The most singular 
circumstance was, the depth at which these were 
found below the surface. They displayed not only 
the min of great and skilful labour, but in many 
places the entire parts ; for much of the work, bo 
long kept from external air, was in good preserva- 
tion. To a miner^s eye this discovery was Vke the 
wanderer in the Laureate's poem comiiq^ to the city 
beneath the wave, Whose palaces and towers, though 
discoloured and sea^beaten, were still firm and 
beautiful. 

It must have been the work of more than a cen- 
tury before ; since, on inquiry, nothing more than 
a tradition appeared, that there had been a large 
jand flourishing mine there in former days. The 
vast and wall-arranged works were supported and 
strengthened by lofty and massive beams of wood, 
still firm and undecayed ; — the long, various, and 
high excavations, in certain parts, resembled arched 
caverns ; while in others the foot passed on to some 
distance, and its free, hollow tread showed that, far 
and near, the earth had been visited by the daring 
and curious research of their forefathers. The 
lights of the many visiters (for the unusual scene 
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excited much curiosity) fell faint]; on tbe gloomy 
walls and roofs that had been closed for an age, 
and had once been the source of deep speculation, 
and perhaps of great wealth. It proved that the 
passion of the former day for mining h^d been as 
determined, and in some measure carried to as gpreat 
an extent, as that of the present ; for the expense, 
as well as perseverance lavished here, must have 
been extreme. In a few directions the water that 
had gushed from some ancient and rifled lode had 
overflowed and formed large pools, in, contrast to the 
general dryness of the other parts. In one spot, 
partieularly, the stream still continued to pour from 
some height, and fell on the floor beneath with a 
distinct and ceaseless sound ; and at such an im- 
mense depth, and amidst such gloom, this resem- 
blance to a fountain's fall in upper air, and in the 
sun, was singular and striking. There was one 
object found here, however, that was far more so; 
it was the scarcely tangible remains of an unfortu- 
nate miner, who had perished on the spot : his hair 
was nearly entire, and some remnant of his clothes, 
that were attached to a smiall portion of the skele- 
ton. He might have been surprised by the sudden 
irruption of a torrent, as is not usually the case, 
ere he could escape, or have been crushed by the 
descent of some detached mass, and met a more 
sudden fate. 

The tide of prosperity still continued to flow on 
our miner's path : and at the end of a few years he had 
quitted bis distant dwelling, and takeu a more com* 
fortable and better provided one nearer to the 
scene of his labours. His habits insensibly became 
le^ lonely; guests and acquaintances not unfre- 
quently came beneath his roof, and it was in his 
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power to entertain them well. He scarcely knew 
how this happened, for he sought society almost as 
little as during his brother's life ; but the keen eye 
of others saw that he was a prospering man,— one 
whom, to use their expression, a run of good luck 
had set in on, and was not likely to forsake. 
Whether it be really chance, or the eflFect of their 
own desponding fancies of predestination, there are 
certainly in this numerous body of men many indi- 
viduals, who, as keen in their judgment and un- 
wearied in their exertions as their neighbours, seem 
doothed to suffer a continual tide of ill fortune. 
Let them take the most promising or kindly portion 
of ground, which other candidates hare bid high 
for, they discover nothing; find merely a small 
sprinkling of ore, just enough to keep appetite 
alive, and mock their labours. They are unlucky 
beings, with whom it is well not to join ; for the 
water, perhaps, rushes in, and in an instant destroys 
the toil of many months : a bunch of ore comes in 
their way, rich to excess, and beautiful to the eye ; 
did it last but a few weeks, money would be poured 
into their grasp ; but it is limited to days or hours, 
and they see it end with a bitter feeling, like an 
oasis in the desert, while the same dull, barren, 
thankless tract opens bejond. They then throw it 
up, in disgust— others come to the same spot, and 
soon dig into a valuable vein. These are cer- 
tainly bom under a fortunate star : take what pitch 
they will it hardly ever turns out "barren or 
nought;'' their very presence seems to enstire some- 
thing good being struck out. 

Gilbert was universally regarded as one of these 
fortunate beings; and, in truth, he began to* con- 
sider himself so, and to believe that the' adverse fate 
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tfait had 80 long bannted his stepsi was about to 
flit from biiiiy and disappear for ever. He now hired 
a domestic, ^ind his small garden beside the dwelling 
was kept neat 'and stocked with choice vegetables, 
and even flowers. His dress underwent a visible 
change; the Sunday's garb was of the choicest 
kind ; and whether or. not it was from this addition, 
his looks were materially improved, and his air that 
of a man who was getting the better of the worlds 
and felt that he was doing so. 

With the money he had gained, he b^an to ad- 
venture by little and little in one or two mines ; 
fast and strong the tUrst of speculation grew on his 
nund. He had sometime since laid aside manual 
labour, and was advainced to be a captain in the 
mine, a situation for which his experience well 
qualified him. He did not quit his second dwell- 
ing : he remembered, in his father's case, the folly 
of attempting too rashly to build on prosperity : his 
foresight that had thus far not been deceived, saw 
before him a Ipng path of the latter ; but which 
constant care and penetration, to seize as well as* 
anticipate each luc^y chance and prospect, could 
alone ensure. 

Years passed away, and a material alteration had 
taken place in Gilbert's condition. With many an 
up and down of Fortune, many a frown and smile, 
the general course of his adventures had been pros- 
perous, at least one of them had always been good 
enough to overpay the losses' of another. A tho- 
rough adventurer, he still possessed so much cau- 
tion and shrewdness, that where, on more than one 
occasion, others had sunk to rise no more, he still 
kept lus head above the tide, and came to shore 
well and heavily laden. 

Vol. 1.^0 
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He bud now resigBed Us flkuation of maaagcr ; 
foe fae did not need the salary attacbeA to il^ and 
p^»&rrcd to be independent. Every thing indeed 
bad changed with ium ; habits^ viewB» soeiety, aU 
but the favourite purimft that engrossed his iteughts 
both sleeping and waking; it had given him. ano- 
ther and a better destiny, and be could not but love 
it. ' When fae sat at table at the coiuitii^**bouse 
wjkh men, who a few years before had r^ever heed-* 
ed or noticed the obscure miner, but now regarded 
him as their equal, and looked with a pleased eye- 
at the good cheer that loaded the boards and tibe 
&11 punch^bbwl, composed by an experienced hand^ 
he could not help thinking that fate had dealt kindly 
and fairly with him. Fttelings and manners long 
fb^otten, of his first liie, came back on him now, 
and enabled him to play his part in some measure 
as a man, to whom affluence had been familiar. 
QuaUties and even graces wefe discovered in him 
aJbo^ which certainly were not revealed till they 
were seen through that best of all reflectors, a 
^oIAfi mirror. 

Men of property thought him a lively and agree- 
able companion, and they proved, their beli^ by 
often entreating his company at their tables, as well 
as by appearing at his own. The eye of the fair, 
too, if not the heart, told their opinion of the pos- 
perous Mr. Gilbert «< the only descendant of an 
ancient family;'' and as there was many a distin- 
guished but portioidess spinster in the parish, it was 
deemed strange and unaccountable that he peraist^d 
in livtii^ ak>ne. 

The man had, however, after all, no ptrticufatr 
attractions that could win hearts, or unite voices in 
his praise ; his manners were sunple, and his mind 
had no, feeling of hauteur. He had learned to 
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know the world ; it bad been to him in distreBS as 
a broken reed, and he did not embark his faiih or 
happiness now in its flattering breezes. He had 
one master passion, that when it Was felt, (and itire 
was the hour when it was not felt,) gave infinite ani- 
mation to his discourse, and even eloquence to his 
tongue : when the subject of mining was started, 
how his eyes sparkled ! his countenance beamed 
with intelligence, and his opinions w^re listened to 
with deep attention ; his excellent experience ^nd 
long success being well Irnown. Columbus never 
ifelt more ardour and enthusiasm in the Western 
Ocean, or Park m the wilds of Africa, than Gilbert 
did when dwelling on the mysteries, the cfaaoces, 
the exciting uncertainties of mining. His manner 
is before me npw, by hearsay, for his day is past. 

The cloth was removed ; the glasses and decan- 
ters already freely in motion ; there was a good 
fire, for it was a winter's day : a large bow-window 
was at each end of the apartment, partly for the 
convenience of seeing more distinctly over the wide 
area of the great copper-mine, in the midst of 
which the house stood. Not a tree, not a snrub, 
or blade of grass, met the eye ; the deserts of Ara* 
bin were not more unsightly. The ctaniour of 
tongues was almost unceasing on the excellence of 
one adventure, but lately commenced, whose praises 
reached to the sk> : a deep full voice is heard on 
the opposite side hading the merits of one mine that 
has suceeeded for half a century, so de^ep and^^et 
so lasting, that shares rise higher every mon^, 
The tone of others is more variable and anxious, far 
each has smarted more or less. There is the triuw- 
phsnt laugh, the envioas look, and the forced smite, 
when theprospeets ai^d merits of .a new^ extensive, 
and united concern are brought on the carpet. Not 
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only from London, and from the shoraffof the Bri&^ 
tol channel, but even from the borders of Scotland, 
had adventurers risen, anxious and eager to embark 
in the splendid speculation ; all caU on Gilbert for 
his o{^nion, and eyery voice is hushed. The con* 
cocter of the magnificent bowl of punch has just 
filled his glass to the brim— in vain ! it touches not 
his lips ; be had listened in silence to the various and 
confficting opinions on the subject, till his soul 
warmed within him, his fancy kindled, and he felt 
—not like the war-horse that rushes to the conflict 
— ^but like the master pilot, who marks the shoals 
and hazards of the course, and smiles amidst the 
doubts and fears around him. He looks round on 
each expecting face with the calm, clear gaze where- 
with be used to regard some newly discovered vein 
by the glimmering taper, and leaning bis left arm 
on the table, while the energetic action of his right 
aided his descriptions and explanations, he entered 
on a survey of the intended speculation, so just and 
yet so acceptable, inclining to the brilliant side of 
hope, and handling the stem difficulties with a ve- 
teran's hand, that each eye grew brighter as he 
went on, and, each wavering resolve was confirm- 
ed ; and when be had finished, the clash of tongues 
was as the strife of waters. 

The last great event came, in the Oner's life, 
one for which he had long patiently yet anxiously 
waited : he purchased again the ancient dwelling 
of his family. It was true, the heyday of life was 
past when he was enabled todo this, and youth and 
middle age had begun to deelme into the vale of 
years. He had delayed this step till his wealth had 
gathered fast and ceaseless as the April showers of 
his own province ; and then he left the plain habita- 
tipn in which he had resided, and went, jfvith feeU 
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ings the most agreeable perhaps he had ever known, 
to take possesdon of his purchase. The low and 
poor tenants that had for years inhabited its many 
skpbrtmentS} dad all been ejected, or prevailed on 
to quit ; the garden was in a measure restored from 
its forlorn and neglected appearance, and the pond 
cleansed and filled anew : it was impossible to re* 
store the old oaks that had thrown their shadow 
over the front, and kept off many an eastern blast 
— ^they had been felled ; but the walls were repait*- 
ed and beautifiea, and the ancient, gloomy af>art« 
ments again assumed their wonted aspect 

Is there any thing so < delightful as to rear again 
the forsaken home of one's' fathers'! to stand be- 
neath the roof and beside the hearth from which 
we liave been driven as outcasts, and say, " I am 
lord of the domain, to build, and to plant, and no 
stranger shall inbaWt here ?* So thought the pre- 
* sent possessor, as he looked around with a gratuied 
heart and an exulting eye. The same red stream 
still ran before the gate; the same spectacle of ru- 
ined speculations still rose on the side of the oppd* 
site bin ; and about a mile down the ravine was the 
cottage, untenanted, where the brothers had taken 
refuge when expelled from their own home. He 
had bought it, and would never allow another te- 
nant to live there. The loneKnesw of the teansion 
seemed to have passed away, as thfat of its present 
master ; the gate that hung so long half-broken and 
unclosed, was now besieged with freqtieirt guests df 
various descriptions. There Were coustos of as 
manfy and remote degrees as ever claimed khi to 
the Lfewellyn or the Douglas blood. The wealthy 
of the kMl also came, and among them some t^o 
had been dark comforters in the hour of his desti* 

OH 
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tution ; — their memories now suddenly revived (tf 
die virtues of the father, which, however, it was 
agreed, lost greatly by the contrast with the good 
qualities and talents of the son. It was not the 
least pleasant circumstance to Gilbert's feelings, 
that all, now that he owned the family home, gavQ 
him the appellation of Squire : he smiled at his own 
weakness ; but there was something to his ear irre* 
sistibly melodious in the sound ; there was some- 
thing hereditary in it : it had been enjoyed by each 
of his ancestors : it was like " the Laird" to a High- 
land, and << the Jarl" to a Norwegian ear. When 
he saw a goodly number of guests once more in the 
old dining-room,among whom his voice found ready 
attention, it was his delight at times to teU over 
the reverses and chances of his past life : how hard 
he laboured, and how hopeless were his prospects : 
and the event of his unhappy relative's death, which 
he never mentioned without strong emotion.^ The 
first Sabbath monung.after he had been established 
in his new residence, be passed along the same 
pleasant path they bad formerly trodden together : 
he entered the church, where one of the best pews 
awaited him, and gaze4 up at the small gallery 
where the choir of singers stood, in whose ranks he 
had been glad to mingle. The clergyman was the 
same, but now stricken in years and with a head 
* white as snow, whose discburse had then often given 
them comfort. — Gilbert was strongly affected ; and 
when the congregation had departed, he went to 
bis brother's humble grave, bent long and sadly over 
it, and felt how cloudless would have been the day, 
how pure his joy, could the only and affectionate 
companion of his adversit^liave Uved to share it, to 
drink out of the same cup, and like himself sit ho- 
noured in their father^s haJL 
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CHAPTER I. 



Not very distant from the extreme point of the 
most western province of the kingdom, is situated 
a very ancient village, of no account, save for the 
beauty of its situation and its climate. Its white 
cottages are spread along the shore in a circular 
sweep, and their walls are almost washed by the 
tide. 

At the distance of a short walk, and at the sum- 
mit of the hill behind, the tower of the ancient 
parish church rises finely to the view. When the 
Spaniards landed here in the reign of Elizabeth, 
and fired the small town on the shore below, with 
one or two others, they attempted to burn this 
church ; and the ancient porch, partly consumed, 
yet offers its scorched remains to the eye, unde- 
cayed by time, having been screened long ago by a 
new portico, the framers whereof had too much of 
the love of antiquity in them, to destroy what was 
left of its predecessor. The interibr of the edifice 
is remarkable for its neatness and beauty, even in a 
county, the parish churches of which excel in ap- 
pearance those of most other provinces. And here 
are the arms and coat of mail that belonged to a 
chief of- the Godolphin family, who fought bravely 
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in the wars of the Revolution. Holinshed says, 
that spear-beads, battle-axes, and swords of copper, 
bave been found beneath the isoil around Mousal, a 
proof that warlike deeds must once have been 
wrought there. 

In front of the village beneath, and not far from 
it, is a small and picturesque isle, consisting of little 
else than rocks. Celebrated as the climate of the 
bay deservedly is for its softness and mildness, the 
air of the village of Mousal is more genial and warm 
than that of any other spot on the surrounding 
shores : a consumptive patient would find health in 
its sequestered retreat, &r mdre surely than on the 
distant shores of Italy and Prance, subject as they 
are to frequent and violent changes.. Its people 
are remarkable for their kind and simple manners, 
and the exquisite neatness of the interior of their 
dwellings, on which they pride themselves, as well 
as on their superiority in moral and religious 
habits of life, to the inhabitants of the neighbouring 
places. Certain it is, there were a few individuals, 
in this village, of intellect and feeling far above fbeir 
rank ; who, havii^ been much abroad, and passed 
the chief pait of their life in constant voyages, bad 
brought the stock of information they had acquired, 
to their native village in the decline of their days ; 
for to thetn it was the sweetest spot upon earth. 
Although its inhabitants were now, with regard t^ 
the possessions of tins world, in general on a baj^y 
footing of equality, possessing a bare competenee, 
free idike fronv riches and penury, tins bad not 
always been the case. The roomy and massive 
dwelling of ttie last survivor of an old family, ttie 
oidy grandee of the place, had not very remotely 
become die chief in the village; yet the faded 
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portraits on sone of die wbUs^ Ae g^my iir of 
ntttiy of the sfMicious ap&rtocntSy aiid, alMwre aO, 
the decagring walls, on parts of whieh the ivy had 
grown^ of the ancieBt and now neglected gardci^^ 
proved that the possessor had been a man of opi^- 
lence, and, as was still recoUected^ of influence in 
the Tillage, almost equal to that of a feudal ehieftasn. 

Of the numeroua and romantic walks on every 
sj^ the bay, there is none so beautiful as that alon^ 
the high and winding beach, that conducts to this 
village ; the sea-breeze always blows freshly on it ; 
the Ulk rise immediately above, with here and there 
a scattered hamlet ; and, the air of seclusion and 
peace that reigns around the peopled shore, with 
the rocky isle in front, has induced more than one 
stranger to make it their abode for years. Being 
one evenmg seated in one of the small 'and exqui-» 
sitely neat cottages, the owner, who was an intelli- 
gent man, related the following tale, the leading 
circumstaneesof the chief character in which bad 
been well known in the neighbourhood, where some 
of his surviving relatives still reside. 

" It was on a voyage," said Harvey, ** that I 
made several years Qgo, in a vessel bound up the 
Mediterranean to Egypt, for a cargo of corn, that 
we were obliged by a succession of contrary winds 
to put into Algiers and remain there several days, 
before we ^ could proceed on our destination, to 
Alexaoidria. Several of the crew tpok the oppor^ 
tunity, one. day, to go on shore to see the town and 
enj(^ themselves. Having soon gratified their cu- 
riosity, as they strolled about the streets, looking 
anziottsly, but in vain, for some place of refresh- 
^ment^ ibe weather being very sultry, they were at 
last directed to what proved to be the chief coffee* 
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house in the city : refreshments were set before 
them, consisting of some kind of meat, and c<^e. 
While they were eating and talking, die landlord, 
whom they had observed attentively listening to 
their conversation, approached, and, addressing 
them in their own language, inquired if they .were 
not Comishmen ? They gazed with astonishment 
at the Algerine (as his dress and aspect bespoke 
him): he wore a large turban and a robe and slip- 
pers, with the other articles that compose an East^ 
em dress ; his coroplezion was dark, his head des- 
titute x)f hair, and a handsome pair of black mus- 
taches ornamented his upper lip. His look was 
fixed eagerly on them, as, in excellent English, 
with a strong western accent, he repeated his ques- 
tion. One of them replied, that they came, himself 
at least, and two others, from the village of Mousal. 
< Then you know,' said their host, a family of the 

name of < , that live not far distant V On 

being answered in the affirmative,*— < And one of 
the sons,' he continued, * has been missing several 
years, and no tidings ever heard of him.' Of this 
circumstance the others were well aware. < I am 
that son,' said the supposed Algerine, * who was 
believed to be lost at sea, and has long been num- 
bered, no doubt, by his family among the dead.' 
He was much affected at hearing that both his pa- 
rents had expired a few years before ; and said, if 
they would have patience to liistep, be would re- 
late his whol^ story, and the reason why they found 
him there, atid in tiiat dress. He then ordered the 
best that the house afforded, to be set before them ; 
the wine, forbidden by the law of the Prophet, also 
made its appearance ; the table was quicfiiy covered 
with a various and excellent repastj, to which theif 
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host joined the most pressing entreaties to make 
themselves at home ; and when they were satisfied 
with the good cheer, and the bottle not yet being 
exhausted, (he himself declined to partake of it,) 
he began the story of his wayward fortune. 

The vessel in which he had sailed had been taken, 
after passing the Straits of Gibraltar, by a corsair 
from Algiers, and carried into that port. The crew . 
were a few days afterwards sold for slaves; and it 
was with feelings of anguish that they saw them- 
selves separated by the different masters who had 
bought them, and conducted into servitude. 

Pentrail was bought by an elderly Algerine, to 
whose dwelling he was immediately taken. It was 
a good house, in a pleasant and retired situation 
without the town. His work was not severe, nor 
did his conditi6n at all resemble slavery, save that 
he was the property of his master. The employ- 
ment required of him was to labour in the garden 
the whole of the day ; — he had two meals, one at 
sunrise, at the commencement 6f his toils ; and the 
more substantial one, according to the custom of 
the country, in the evening. At first, the sultry 
heats of the weather oppressed him greatly ; his 
strength frequently failed, though the work was by 
no means extreme ; but the climate was utterly 
different frdm bis own genial one. His master was 
a kind-hearted man, and frequendy stopped to put 
questions to the Christian, when he walked in his 
garden, as soon as the latter had picked up suffi- 
cient of the language to render himself intelligible. 
The manners and customs of the land of the infi- ' 
dels seemed to uiterest the Moor, whose ideas of 
things were probably bounded, like those of most 
Orientals, by the land and $ea he saw around him. 

Vol. L— H 
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He used many pereiiasioos to induce his captire 
to ebafige bia religion and embrace that of Islam^ 
but in vaia; for, though the latter had seldom 
thought deeply about his own faith, he could not 
bear the idea of becoming a Turk, a name he bad 
always heard mentioned witb execration in his own 
country. The arguments of his master were thrown 
away, as well as Ins entreaties ; threats he* never 
used, Hs be was of too humane a disposition to com- 
pel his slave by force to embrace. the turban. 

Pentrail had not been more than a few months in 
his servitude ere he became more reconciled to it. 
He met occasionally with his fellow countrymen of 
the same ship, on those days, which occur so rare- 
ly, when slaves are released from their daily toils 
and allowed to enjoy a bolyday. It was the great- 
est solace the days of their captivity ever brought 
them, to meet thus and talk about the land they 
had left perhaps for ever. Their friends and fami- 
lies, who had long vainly expected their return, rose 
before th<^m, with those looks and voices of affec- 
tion that now they could not hope to meet again. 
How lovely does the land we have quitted come 
back on the thoughts in the days of exile ; yet Me- 
mory herself could not invest it with beauty com- 
parable to that which now spread around them. 
The bare and wild hills that formed their native 
shores, the far and desolate heaths that spread in- 
land, with here and there a lonely cottage of the 
rudest kind, were surely less attractive than the 
superb scenes on every side of Algiers. The po- 
sition of the city, the streets of which rise above 
each other on. the face of the hill like< a noble am- 
phitheatre, mingled with the cypre6s,.the palm, and 
the sycamore; and the various hills around so 
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tVickly oovered with luxuriant gardens, in the midit 
of which uriere handsouie couiitry b6u8es ; and ^ 
cloudless climate lighting up the bold and beantifal 
scene I But the eyes of the captives turned riolcen- 
ing from the whole : — ^the sweet and free air of their 
own bleak coast came not there :-^the hours of 
past pleasure, that had fled ahnost unregarded 
away, seemed now a separate and blest existence. 
In the midst of one of these gardens stood the 
house of Petitrail's liiasteV, overlooking the harbour, 
with a part of the town, and the numerous ship- 
ping. The garden was full of orange, and citron- 
trees, above which towered at intervals the lofty 
palm ; and various rich flowers bloomed beneath, 
particularly around the small fountain in the mid- 
dle, the Waters of which, falling froi!n several spouts, 
united in a rapid stream. ^ To enjoy this spot, seats 
were placed around, where the owner of the house 
and his friends loved to sit during the heat of the 
day, smoking their long pipes and sipping coffee 
with so much ze«t, that die call for evening prayer 
from the minaret often induced them to wonder at 
the swift passage of time. They then washed their 
faces and hands in the fountain^ laid aside their chi- 
bouques, and, addressing themselves to devotion, 
knelt down on the bank of verdure beside, and, 
with their faces turned to the East, devoutly went 
through their form of prayer. Hamed, who lived 
this tranquil and to him happy life, was a very de- 
vout man; he rose always at daybreak, and the 
moment he. had drunk his cup of coffee, which was 
instantly presented him by a slave^ in a small apsfrt- 
rneat with a divan beside the wall, he knelt on one 
of the eusfakmSj with his face bent to the earth ; 
then prostrated himself on theearpeti and, inlo^- 
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muttered ftccentSy contintted for near a half-bimr, 
blessed Allah for all his mercies. Nor was ttiis the 
only excellence of the good Moor, who made a 
practice every day to distribute charity to the dis- 
tressed with his own hand ; and when they came 
not to his door, he repaired to the public hospital, a 
place of reception for the unfortunate, and where 
he never failed to find them. 

Observing constantly so calm and virtuous a life, 
Pentrail began to lose some of his bitter prejudices 
against the people who had made him a captive, and 
the faith they so obstinately followed. The house- 
hold to which he was attached was very small, con- 
sisting, besides the devout Islamite, who was a wi- 
dower, (having lost his wife some years before,) of 
bis only daughter and a few domestics. In this girl 
the old man's affections were wholly bound up ; the 
Orientals are particularly fond of their children, 
but with bim it was the only and reigning passion, 
and seemed to constitute the very charm of his ex- 
istence. And Aischa was well worthy her father's 
love, being of a mild, affectionate temper ; and since 
the death of her mother, she had devoted her care 
and attention to supply that loss. She had mingled 
in the world, such as it is found to be at Algiers : 
the small circle of friends who came at times to her 
father's house she sometimes saw : but chiefly loved 
(like all the women of her faith) to pay frequent 
visits to the harems of her acquaintances. In 
these meetings, the favourite pastimes were to talk 
over the news and scandal of the day, and indulge 
in the endless delight of displaying their dresses and 
ornaments. Sometimes too, but rarely, they make 
excursions in pleasure-boats along the shore, gazing 
-with childish pleasure on the bright sea spread out 
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before them, and the various shippiDg that coarsed 
along its bosoin,-^and then they landed in some 
small ereek or shaded spot, partook of the various, 
refreshments thej had brought with them, and lis- 
tened to the sound of music. To the Moorish wo- 
men in general, this w&s like a momentary release ; 
it broke agreeably on the monotony of their lives, 
and the stated avocations of their harems, and gave 
them for a time independence and liberty. But it 
was not thus with Aischa ; her home was one of tod 
much kindness and indulgence, for her to rejoice at 
being severed from it ; and she returned without re-, 
gret to its tranquil and unvarying duties. 

And that home had its enjoyments, as well as 
duties, so far as competence could procure them; 
for the owner was not rich. The hall of the man- 
sion was paved with marble, and opened on the 
trees without ; a few seats stood around, and vases 
of flowers were placed there, for this was the cool- 
est apartment during the heat of the day. A stair- 
case conducted hence to a small saloon, the carpets 
of which were Turkisrh ; and the cushions, that 
were placed in rows along the walls, covered with 
silk : this opened into a corridor, which also led to 
the other apartments, among which, its windows 
almost shrowded by the drooping branches of the 
trees, was the harem of the lady, to be entered only 
by her female friends. 

It could scarcely be supposed that even in this 
calm routine of life, with so little to awaken the 
passions, the heart of the fair Moor was cold and 
insensible. Where is the Eastern bosom that can 
ever be said to be so ? The propensity, so dear to . 
their feelings, of exploring whatever is forbidden or 
withheld, — and the very restraints of their life, 

H2 
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(which serve as excitements,) make the passion of 
love most welcome. 

Had Aischa been told that she could ever have 
loved a Nazarene, she would have recoiled at the 
thought ; but she was not the first proud and beau^ 
tiful woman who, seeing a handsome form and 
countenance continually before her eyes, though 
belonging to one of another iaith and rank in life, 
has grown ardeAtly attached to what at first was 
merely noticed with transient admiration. And in 
the case of the youthful Moor,— -her eyes had sel- 
dom rested on any features they approved of; the 
few friends who came to visit her father were chiefly 
elderly men, and the one or two candidates who 
had expressed to Hamed their wish to marry his- 
daughter, had met her decided disapprobation. The 
stranger slave, though an infidel, she saw was of 
good demeanour and well behaved : often in her 
walks through the garden, when the thick foliage 
partly screened her from observation, had she 
paused to look at him while engaged in his daily 
labours. Captivity had not quelled the spirit that 
glanced from his bright eye, or taken the comeli- 
ness from his ruddy countenance ; and, like most 
of the natives of his sequestered village, he was tall 
and of a powerful make. She had observed hira at 
times pausjB in his work, and shed tears,, as he cast 
his eyes over the wide bay beneath : she could not 
see so young and friendless a man in sorrow and 
misfortune without sympathy ; and the captive found 
HIS situation softened by many additional comforts- 
Cfe.he knew the source whence they came, or ima- 
gmed he had a kind benefactress in his patronV 
daughter. He had at times beheld her, as she 
walked wifli hei father amidst the trees,, or whea 
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the latter stopped to coaverse with him respecting 
his labour, when the veil that she wore on those 
occasions but partially concealed her person. And 
this could scarcely be gazed at with perfect irapu* 
nity, even by a slave ; for the Moor was a very 
young and atti;active woman, with all the richness 
of her country's beauty about her. This, it is 
true, exists oftener in romance than reality : but 
here there was a large dark eye ; a complexion that 
had little colour, but which the sun had never been 
suffered to embrown; a full figure; and that kind 
and engaging expression of features which, when 
cast on the unfortunate, is to them a hundred-fold 
dearer than the most dazzling charms. So thought 
the captive, who always beheld the approach of his 
young mistress with the greatest interest ; and it^ 
was not long ere he had reason to imagine, without 
vanity, that he was not quite indifferent to her. ^ 

She ventured at last to stop and converse with 
him alone, by means of the imperfect knowledge of 
the Turkish language he had picli^ed up during his 
abode there ; and attended by a female domestic. 
And more than once, when the father had gone to the 
mosque, and it was past sunset, did the fair daughter 
seek with eslger and undissembled pleasure the so- 
ciety of the Christian slave. This could not long 
continue ; — it was never the intention of Aischa to 
carry on an intrigue ; though she could not subdue 
her passion, she would not so far degrade herself. 
There were a few struggles, perhaps, on the score 
of pride and the ridicule of some of her Moorish 
acquaintance : the difference of religion was yet a 
more serious obstacle; but the Nazarene surely 
would never hesitate between his own vile faith and 
the possession of her. He must renounce the for-^ 
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racr : if not, she would scorn him with as deep dis- 
dain as she now passionately loved him. She con- 
fided in the indulgence and affection of her father, 
and resolved, throwing herself on those partial feel- 
ings, to tell him candidly all her sentiments and 
hopes. 

A favourable opportunity soon occurred. One 
morning, they were seated at an early hour in the 
shade of some sycamores, to enjoy the freshness of 
the air, before the advancing heats of the day should 
confine them within doors. Hamed was sipping 
his sherbet made by Aischa's own hand, and utter- 
ing his usual ejaculations on the goodness of Pro- 
vidence, when the fair Moor, impatient of restraint, 
ventured to disclose her passion for the Christian 
slave. 

Had Hamed beheld the gilded crescent fall 
ominously from the spire of the great mosque, he 
could not have testified deeper astonishment, which 
was unable, for some moments, to finU relief in 
words, and then vented itself in fervent expostula- 
tions rather than in menaces. But the more he 
entreated her to overcome so absurd an attachment, 
and warned her of the evils that might flow from it^ 
the more obstinate became the enamoured Moor, 
who, finding her father persisted in his objections, 
had recourse to a flood of tears, a mode of argu- 
ment from an only and beloved child that could not 
fail to be irresistible. Tl)e aged Islamite at length 
yielded with a deep sigh, and with his hands clasped 
on his breast, and then uplifted, as if he felt 
his tenderness had betrayed him, hastened to the 
mosque, whence the Muezzin's cry came shrilly up 
the hill, to implore pardon of Alia. 

Next morning he approached Pentrail as he was 
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engaged as usual in the garden, and, after a few 
moments' conversation, frankly toM him of his 
daughter's attachment, and declared that he should 
become his son<in*law, in case he consented to re- 
linquish his faith and turn Mussulman. The sur- 
prise and wonder of the captive^ at such an offer, 
virere quite as great as those of the master had been 
the day previous. He gazed on Hamed for some 
time in silence and perplexity, and then, in broken 
and confused accents, attempted to declare his 
sense of the honour that was offered him, and 
begged to be allowed a short time to conmder it 
more maturely. His patron agreed to this, and 
walked silently away without reply. 

The' young sailor laid down the work in which 
he was engaged, and abandoned himself to the 
thoughts that rushed on his mind. Here was free- 
dom at once offered from his degraded state of 
slavery: hb chains were broken, at least a few 
words from him would loosen their grasp for ever, 
and Liberty came like an angel, but not alone ; she 
brought competence, wealth, — ^indeed, it appeared 
in his eye, that had contemplated poverty so long, 
overflowing wealth . But, more than all, she brought 
the possession of his kind and beautiful mistress : 
she who had so often pitied and relieved his sorrows 
and his servitude, would now surrender herself to 
his arms: those sweet features, that dark and 
haughty eye, those raven tresses, on which he had 
gazed at an humble and reverential distance, were to 
be all his own, and given with a true^nd devoted 
attachment. He was das^zled by the prospect, 
which, from the suddenness and brightness witii 
which it was disclosed to him, resembled more a 
splendid dream than a sober reality. Never in the 
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days 80 dear to bis memory^ in bb own native land^ 
could he have hoped for auoh a destiny. But 
then ! — the fearfiil alternative broke on faiB reveries : 
the inevitable condition to which he must submit, 
of forsaking his t>wn faith, and embracing that of 
the Prophet He must sacrifice the only true and 
living way, for that which his conscience told him 
was one of falsdbood and imposture. He had been 
brought up by bis parents in a devout atta^chment 
to the religion of his own country ; and often, in 
the sad and sofitary hours of his captivity, had he 
fled thereto for refuge and consolation ; and could 
he lightly abandon iti — ^nay, even more, could he 
publicly dishonour it in the sight of its bitter ene- 
mies, and by his apostacy cause them to pour fresh 
ridicule on the &ith that had sustained him. He 
recoiled at the thought, and vowed still to embrace 
the chains of slavery, rather than to break them 
asunder by such an action. 
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CHAPTER U. 

But what vows or resolves can stand against the 
united fascinatioua of liberty, competence, and 
loyelioess to a poor, friendleas,. and fettered man ? 

When morning returned, there lay the habits of 
servitude which he had worn so long : he res^umed 
them with a disdainful and discontented feeling, and 
almost shrank from the burthen of his accustomed 
task during the oppressive heat of the day. The 
resignation of his mind was gone ; and ^t evening, 
when he heard the footstep of Aischa, and saw her 
advancing to the spot where he was occupied, be 
felt a conflict of thoughts, in which joy and triumph, 
however, were conspicuous. And the sounds of 
her voice, that spoke only of kindness and sympa- 
thy, went to his heart, and her brilliant and melting 
eyes met his. . It was in vain to strive — faith, duly, 
and conscience all took flight, — and in a few days 
the captive had abjured his religion, and embraced 
that of fttohanmied. He was received as a trUQ 
convert by many of " the Faithful," and regarded 
as a faithless renegade by bis own countrymen. 
He obtained, however, the meed he sought. All 
signs of servitude were for ever cast away — the 
mean garb and scanty cap of the slave ! He wa& 
invested with the turban, wore a handsome, robe, 
and felt himself, as he trod the streets, of Algiers, 
risen into a higher and prouder state of existence. 
In a few days more he was married to his master's 
daughter} and found himself at the very pinnacle of 
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happiness. He had indeed reason to think so, as 
far as regarded this world. He had been hitherto 
an humble and unnoticed man, and the highest des- 
tiny he could ever have anticipated was to retire 
with his scanty gains to his native village, and share 
them with some maiden of lowly station like his 
own, and endowments that rose not above it. 

Day flew on after day, and Pentrail heeded not 
the passage of fune, while every thing around in- 
vited only to enjoyment and indulgence ; for the 
apostate heard not yet the voice of conscience. 
He met sometimes his fellow captives, with whom 
in the days of sorrow he had held close intimacy ; 
but they now anxiously shunned him, and turned 
fro^ his aproach as from that of the pestilence. 

The affection of" his young Moorish bride knew 
no bounds :-— she had dared ridicule and reproach 
for its object, and in him seemed to centre the whole 
happiness of her existence. But in spite of his re- 
gard for her, which was sincere, Pentrail soon be- 
gan to find that it was far easier to pass from the 
extreme of misery to that of rapture than to banish 
from the mind its wonted habits. Novelty delighted 
strongly at first; but the ceaseless custom of 
smoking a pipe, and sitting in the shade by the foun- 
tain-side the greater part of the day, whether in 
silence or conversation, soon grew tedious. And the 
frequent devotions at the mosque, the appearance 
of which, at least, he was obliged to keep up, were 
not a little annoying to his feelings, for other eyes 
were upon him besides those of love — and the re- 
gard of the Moslemin was sometimes bent on him 
jealously and suspiciously. 

Impatient, at last, of the quietude of his situation, 
he expressed to his wife, when a few months were 
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s^one by, hia strong desire for a more active and 
busy scene* The old Moor was consulted, and 
though he looked very grave and reluctant to take 
any step that deviated from his usual habits, yet in 
the course .of some weeks, after much sedate reflec- 
tion and deliberation, (which cost an additional 
number of chibouques and argill^s,) it was agreed 
that, having many acquaintance, he should establish 
his son*in-1aw in a new and handsome cofifee-house, 
which was much wanted in the city. 

The proposal gave general satisfaction, save that 
Aiscba deemed this new employ might take him too 
much from her society. The plan was not difficult 
to be accomplished in a city where so much coffee 
is drunk and fragrant pipes emptied ; and ere very 
long, Pentrail found himself, to his great joy, at the 
head of such an establishment, with plenty of cus- 
tomers, and occupation enough to fill the greater 
part of his time. In the evening he always returned 
to the house of his father-in law» where the warmest 
welcome awaited him, and soon after sunrise re- 
paired again to his coffee-house, which his servants 
had already opened, and prepared for the business 
of the day. Here, listening to the news, which, in 
a place like Algiers, was brought from all parts of 
the Mediterranean, and conversing with the natives 
of different countries, who resorted thither, he 
passed his hours greatly to his satisfaction, and at 
each evening saw the fine eyes of Aischa beam with 
pleasure at his return to their retired abode. It 
was at this time that he met with his countrymen 
from the West of England, and heard the accents 
of his native province, which revived all his recol- 
lections* He had now passed many years at Al- 
giers, where his affable and frank mannetrs, as well 
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as cautious conduct, had made him much esteemed ; 
and he lived in good repute in the town. He was 
perfectly reconciled, he said, to the manners and 
customs of the country, and never expected to see 
his native land .again. 

Here ended the relation of the supposed Algerine, 
which had much engaged the attention of his com* 
panions. He heaped civilities upon them, as well 
as more substantial marks of kmdness, and .gave 
them a pressing invitation to. come and see him at 
his country-house without the town. This, how- 
ever willing, they could not accept, being in hourly 
expectation of a favourable wind ; and, taking a 
friendly farewell of their quondam comrade and 
kind entertainer, went on board their vessel, and 
sailed on the following day for Alexandria. 

Thus far had all gone smoothly with the convert 
to Islamism ; Adversity had never laid her iron 
band upon him, or touched his dearest possessions. 
A few years were gone, and he was still prosperous;; 
the venerable Hamed had died, and heeh buried 
with 'his fathers, in the full hope of awakening 
again amidst the bowers and gardens of his Prophet. 
But a fearful change now came on the fortunes of 
the renegade. Aischa was seized with a dangerous 
illness, and in spite of all that the most skilful phy* 
sician in the city could do, it was evident that the 
decree of fate was gone forth. The still young and 
attached woman looked on the approach of death 
with dismay : it found her unprepared yet to leave 
her adored husband, and never were the dark foot- 
steps of Azrael less welcome. Amidst vain ^regrets 
and lamentings, to which her parent's last hour 
had bieen a stranger, she died, and left him an alien 
in the land. He wept over his faithful wife^ and 
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sa«r the earth elose on her remuns with a. fore* 
boding of sorrow. She wasi interred in the cemetery 
without the wails, where the palm tree stood beside 
the tombs, and the cypress spread a shade over them. 
When day again broke, he sought the city, and 
strove amidst his usual occupations to shake off the 
oppression that hung upon his mind. 

This effort was unavailing. Weeks and months 
rolled on, and Pentrail was no longer the same 
careless, light-hearted being. Utter loneliness now 
fell on his heart : the only tie that bound him to a 
land whose faith, and all whose usages were hostile 
to his inclinations, was broken : that silver cord 
was loosened, and what had hitherto sat lightly on 
his full and satisfied heart, was now a burden heavy 
to be borne. And he resolved he would bear it no 
longer ;— the sight of a turban grew hateful to his 
eye ; and the voice that called him to adore at the 
shrine of the Moslemin, sounded like a summons to 
the bar of conscience. Was it that remorse yet 
spoke? or that his steps were no longer followed 
by the eyes of his Moorish wife, or her soft accents 
poured on his ear ? 

He sat by his fountain side, and for hours listened 
to its ceaseless gush of waters, the only sound that 
broke on the silence of the place ; he entered the 
house, and bade his attendants bring the few simple 
instruments of music it had been their daily wont 
to play : but there was no melody in the sounds ; 
and they served only to awaken the memory of the 
past. 

He took his resolution, and proceeded to accom-* 
plish it in caution and secrecy, lest the suspicions 
of the Moors should be awakened. He converted 
as much as possible of his effects, by degrees, into 
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money ; occupied himself as usual in, his affairs ; 
and one night, the extreme darkness of which 
favoured the attempt, he left his coffee-house and 
chSteaUy and, hastening to the shore, was conveyed 
on board a merchant vessel in the port, that waited 
only the return of tide to sail. On the following 
morning, with a prosperous wind, the city and its 
many hills disappeared gradually from view ; and 
he saw (he sun set on its lofty dwellings and groves 
for the ladt time without a sigh. The vessel was 
bound to Liverpool, and the weather continuing 
favourable for the passage through the Straits, she 
made a rapid progress. The fugitive took the first 
opportunity to change his dress, and once more re- 
sumed the habit of a Christian. 

The voyage had lasted three weeks, when they 
were becalmed one morning opposite the northern 
coast of Cornwall. At no great distance, the Ex- 
ile fixed, his eyes on it with ardour, and, as it was 
impossible for the vessel to proceed on her course, 
he entreated to be put ashore. The captain grati- 
fied his request, and in two or three hours he was 
landed with his effects on the solitary beach. He 
knew the spot well, for he had often come, years 
before, in the fishing boats of his village, to 
this part of the coast, which was held in fear by 
mariners, on account of the high and shelterless 
precipices of which it was composed. He had been 
landed in a small cove, enclosed and overhung by 
these : sitting down beneath a narrow ledge of rock, 
and gazing on the waters that slept calm and mo- 
tionlessj he abandoned himself to the reflections 
which crowded on his mind. 

The distant sound of bells roused him froni his 
reverie ; he ascended the cliff, that rose fearfully 
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above his head, and perceived at a short distance a 
rude village, surrounded by a few cultivated patches 
of ground wrested from the hard and thankless spil, 
whose surface was covered with furze, the blos«» 
soms of which now threw a golden hue over its 
barrenness. A few turauli .in one part proved to 
the curious eye that the feet of warriors had for- 
merly moved here ; ' and a large ancient cross of 
stone, that still stood erect beside the hamlet, show- 
ed that another mode of the Christian faith bad 
once ruted over this wild land. There was a range of 
dark hills close behind, whose summits were scathed 
and bare : — yet, with all its dreariness, the vil- 
lage of Rosemergie is one of the most romantic 
and impressive spots in the province. The Exile's 
eye paused on every object, as on what had long 
since been familiar to him;jkand sought, as he 
passed near the village, to discover some counte- 
nance that he had known in happier days, when his 
heart was lighter, though his lot had been more ob- 
scure. But all who passed him gaz<:^d with sur- 
prise on the sunburnt and anxious stranger^ who 
moved through their secluded neighbourhood like a 
native of another land. > It was a Sabbath morning, 
tranquil and lovely, and the pure air blew fresh and 
inspiring, far. different from the sultry breezes he 
had left behind ; the inhabitants of the village, 
dressed neatly, and with serious and earnest looks, 
were hastening to their accustomed place of wor- 
ship, the church, whose tower rose at some dis- 
tance. He felt that he had no part with them. Each 
sound and sight had been so long estranged from 
hini, that they came like forgotten things. There 
was no longer the cry from the minaret of ** AUa el 
Alia : God and the Prophet ! fall down and adore 

I 
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them P>— No longer the haii^hty and voluptuous 
Mowers of the Koran bowing t\xm beads to the 
dust,— but the simple and pure devotion of his 
earlier days. > 

At that inoment mingled sounds came from an 
adjoining cottage ; it was a hymn sung by a number 
of people gathered together for worship: their 
races, without art, yet not unmelodious, rose 
sweetly on the ain, and the words expressed the ar- 
dent feeUngs of a repentant and grateful heart. 
Pentrail paused, as if a charm had arrested his 
progress, and giving way to emotions which he 
could no longer resist, the apostate bent his face to 
the earth, clasped his hands, and wept in bitter 
anguish,— for the past came before him in its true 
and undisguised colours, a career of guilt, however 
beautifully veiled, and of apostacy from his God. 
He had avowed a faith that he knew to be false. 
Conscience refused any longer to be lulled asleep 
— ^the lure of beauty and affluence came not now^ — 
the remembrance of the pains of slavery had died 
away — and he would have recalled, even at the 
price of life, the hour when he perilled the eternal 
hope of his soul. Even the image of his own 
Aischa rose like that of a temptress before him, so 
fearful was the price she had demanded. 

He drew near to the dwelling whence those 
sounds still issued, and entered a small and neat 
apartment, where a group of villagers were en- 
gaged in their simple yet sincere worship. How 
diffssent was this humble temple from that in which 
be had been accustomed for the last twenty years 
to worship ! The lofty pillars of marble that 
adorned the chief mosque ; the sentences in letters 
of gold that^covered the walls ; the rich and flow* 
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iBg garmepts of the wor^ippers ; and ibe dim and 
solemn light east from the small windows in the 
roof :^ — what had this magnificent imposture done 
for him ? 

So thought the self-accusing man, as he strove, 
but faintly, to join in the devotion of these humble 
people. When this was-finished, and they had dis* 
persed to their several homes, he still lingered be- 
hind, for well he knew the apartment, which was 
regarded with veneration by all the neighbourhood ; 
it was the same that had been always used by the 
well-known man whose followers they were, and 
exists to this hour in the like state, for every article 
is preserved with as scrupulous a care as if they 
had been relics of St. Francis or St. Dominic, or 
the trappings of the white camel of the Prophet of 
the East. 

It is a chamber which was built expressly for the 
entertainment of the celebrated Wesley, during his 
journey through ihis wild part of the country, which, 
as the Laureate says, seems to have been his favourite 
resting place, and, at that time, no inn orhospitable 
mansion was to be found. He always made it his 
lodging and his resting-place, and, when wearied or 
benighted, was often indebted to this lonely apart- 
ment, else the rocks or the heath must have been 
his bed. It was a favourite spot, and seems to' 
have been selected as well for its romantic beauties 
as for the convenience of its situation ; for Wesley 
appears in his journeys to have had a keen and 
likely taste for the picturesque. The arrangement 
of the chamber was after his oivn direction. 

A few steps lead down to the clean wooden iloor : 
on one side, in a recess, is a small bed, of dimen- 
sion precisely suited to the stature of him who re- 



233340B 



100 TALES OF THE WEST. 

posed in it ; on the oppoate side Of the apartment 
is a book-case, that might almost be made a travel- 
ling companion ; and a few of t.be works are still 
there that were once perused by this indefatigable 
man, whose maxim was, not to let a moment slip 
by unimproved. A table and a single chair stand 
beside the diminutive gfate, in the same position as 
they were left when he came here for the last time, 
and the very inkstand that he used remains un- 
touched. 

The only window looks out on the tremendous 
rocks beneath, and the vast sweep of the North Sea 
beyond and on each side. To this place Wesley 
sometime^ came when the winter's storm, hurling 
the billows with fury against the precipices, howled 
round his solitary retreat ; and lighting the fire that 
was previously prepared, and with a candle, before 
him, (the only light that appeared amidst the dark- 
ness of the night,) he partook of some simple re-^ 
freshment, or read the dreary hours away. Ever 
since his death, this chamber has been preserved 
with religious care ; and a small cottage has since 
been added to it, by whose tenants it is kept in or- 
der, but who never presume to make it for a mo- 
ment their abode. It is the delight of the followers of 
that singular man to assemble there on the Sabbath' 
* to worship, and it was on one of these occasions 
that the apostate passed by. 

Strangers are sometimes led to visit these bleak 
cliffs, from a curiosity to see the yet surviving asy- 
lum of a man whose labours effected so great a 
revolution in the minds and manners of a consi- 
derable part of the population. Pentrail, overcome 
by his own emotions, requested of the tenants of the 
cottage to be allowed to rest there, ere he pro- 
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eeeded od his way. His request was readily 
granted, and he was invited to partake of their 
homely but plentiful repast. His hosts, who were 
at a loss to Teconcile his conversation and de- 
meanour with his foreign aspect' and appearance, 
could not forbear asking him a variety of questions. 
In order to satisfy their curiosity, he requested them 
to listen to his story ; they accordingly formed a 
circle around him, while he related the events of 
his residence at Algiers. The hours. lUed away fast, 
and evening drew on ere the tale was ended. 

He was not unrewarded for this disclosure. It 
was the first time he had unbosomed his sorrows 
to a human being, or found any to sympathise in 
^hem, and he felt it was sweet to see those of his 
own land and faith shed tears for his sad and guilty 
career. And the surest as well as richest consola- 
tions were earnestly offered by persons who, they 
said,' however humbte their lot in life, bad also 
bowed beneath affliction, and risen triumphant from 
the blow. He retired to rest vnih a spirit lessJ agi- 
tated and wretched. 

At an early hour, on the following morning, Pen- 
trail quitted the hamlet, and bent his steps over the- 
long and useless waste that conducted towards his 
well-^remembered village, though at a considerable 
distance. The evening was advancing as he de- 
scended the hill that. rose. over his long-deserted 
home ; he paused to gaze on the calm and beauti- 
ful scene. The sun was going down on the bay,^ 
its beams lingering on the, rocky islet that he had 
often wandered over in childhood, and on the 
village whose neat whitewashed cottages were 
ranged along the rocks, where the inhabitants #ere 
gathered in peaceful groups to enjoy the freshness 
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of the evening, and gaze on the boats that were issu- 
ing from the harbour to their distant fishing-grounds. 
He had left the place a poor and dependent man, 
and he returned comparatively rich, with an ample 
provbion to give him ease and independence during 
the rest of his life. In so small and secluded a spot, 
it needed not a large portion of wealth to ensure 
many a warm and friendly greeting : and the long- 
forgotten sailor found himself kindly received by 
those of whose faces he retained no remembrance. 
Of the elder ones, who still recollected when he 
had sailed long since, some listened with a wonder- 
ing and attentive ear to his recital ; while others 
turned sternly away from the apostate, and said that 
the depths of the sea had better have covered him, 
ere he denied the faith of his fathers. ' He found 
that few of his relatives were left in the place : his 
parents had died — and his brothers had settled in 
othex parts, or were engaged in distant voyages. 
He took a house on the cliff near where he had 
formerly resided, and though still almost in the 
prime of life, and many a fair villager would have 
willingly wedded with the rich Exile, he ever after 
remained single ; still cherishing the memory of his 
Moorish wife, her fidelity ^nd affection : be saw 
not her equal around him in beauty or attraction. 

Pentrail lived many years afterwiairds, till old age 
came on him, and even then it was his favourite 
pastime to sit several hours in the day before his 
dwelling, just above the wave, and to speak (and he 
seldom wanted listeners) of the country where he 
had passed so many years — of its sultry days and 
scorching nighCs — of the winds of the desert that 
sometimes came there, blasting as they passed — of 
the splendour of the plaCe and of its strange cus- 
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toms. And his eye would grow bright, and his voice 
once more animated — for in these moments his vani- 
ty was at times stronger than his remorse, and told 
him, that with regard to this woHd, that had been 
the golden period of his life — when youth and for- 
tune and successful love had all been his, and not a 
cloud darkened the prospect, save what his own 
accusing spirit raised. 

It was long ere that spirit was lulled to rest. It 
was long ere repentance could eflface the dark 
remembrances and fearful forebodings which haunt- 
ed both his waking and sleeping hours. These 
were felt oft and vividly, when the excitements 
of his career had subsided in the even tenour of his 
village life : he strove at first, though faintly, against 
them, but they would not be withstood. The me- 
mory, however, of better and purer days was here, 
— the scenes where they had passed before his 
eye ; — the converse of the elder men, who had 
been friends of his parents, and now 'wiBirned their 
mistaken son, — the hope of an enduring peace, 
which he sighed for, now that the dearest tie of the 
world was broken, — all urged him to seek in a deep 
and bitter repentance the pardon, which the Heaven 
that had been veiled from him the mercy that he 
had forsaken, could alone accord. 

Nor was bis penitence unavailing : often, while 
seated in his own parish church, on the summit of 
the hill, to which he went as long as his strength 
allowed, his fixed, and humble aspect, and the tear 
that sometimes stole down his sunburnt counte- 
nance, (on which the thin white locks fell,) showed 
that anguish as well as hopelessness had passed 
away, ' 
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CHAPTER I.. 

It was a fine evening in the month of August, 
and the soft air that breathes on the western coast 
of Cornwall partook of the influence of the season 
even to sultriness. The many barks that were on 
their passage up the channel lay idle, without a 
breeze ; and the bold precipices, in general lashed 
by the surges, were undisturbed, save by the cry of 
the sea-birds that had their nests far down their 
sides. My steps wandered along the shore with- 
out aim, yet not without pleasure, since every ob- 
ject around, barren and naked though it might be, 
aided to give wings to the fancy, and bid it create 
a world of its own. There wa^ not a cloiid in that 
sky, as pure and as brilliant as is ever spread in the 
climes of the South and East ; and far as eye 
could reach there was not the motion of a billow. 
Each samphire-covered steep, and crag, and tur- 
reted rock were reflected with such clearness in 
the deep beneath, as to look like the city of Indus, 
over which the green wave has rolled, while its 
BjHres and domes still sparkle beneath. 

Led onward by the loveliness of the scene and 
hour, along a path scarcely discerniblei which, from 
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the summit of the airy heights, descended abrapti j 
upon a narrow beach of silver sand, distance was 
unheeded, and time fled away unperceived, when 
I arrived at a spot that fixed all my attention. 

It was not the place itself, though that was suffi- 
ciently romantic, wii;h the puny ruin (within whose 
mouldering walls the grass grew rank) and its lonely 
site, — not a cot, nor a vestige of one, within view. 
These had before exeited «n interest, and given 
rise to many a fanciful speculation. But the form 
of a stranger was now seated on the low wall, his 
arms crossed on his bosom, and his countenance 
marked by sad and anxious reflection. He bad a 
foreign aspect ; his garb certainly belonged neither 
to the age nor land ; and the marks of long travel, 
as well as of sufiering, were visible in both. He 
raised his eyes from the earth as I drew near, and 
courteously saluted me. Solitude soon creates in- 
timacy: we began to speak of the spot on whiqh 
we now stood ; and on my expressing my belief 
that this trifling and obscure ruin belonged proba* 
biy to the monastic age, his eye kindled, and his 
dark features were lighted with enthusiasm, <^I 
deemed it so ;'' he said, <^ it is the first sacred sceiae 
to which my feet have wandered since. they landed 
on this shore : but are there not many such,'' he 
asked anxiously, <' and more entire than the one 
before us 1 The end, the hope of my journey, will 
surely not be lost — no, faith of my fathers ! I will 
trace thy every fallen stone, thy every gray ^ud illus- 
trious fragment, though the^grass covers them, and 
the harvest has wavt^d above tbem." I gazed with 
surprise as the stranger spoke. He had not yet 
reached . micjdle age : his eye, though melancholy, 
was full of fire, and his dark hair had scarcely $ 
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tinge of gray. It belongs not to youth in general to 
be over-zealous for a departed faith ; rather to the 
harder feelings and stronger prejudices of age ; but 
here there was a passionate remembrance, and an 
unquenched attachment, for what had long been 
numbered with forgotten things. 

The latest rays from the west. had some time 
passed from the. spot, and a gray light was spread 
around, that rendered it more solemn, though less 
picturesque. The dull heath was on every side un- 
touched by the hand of man, its solitude unbroken 
by any sound ; and the hushed sea and silvery sky 
appeared in the dimness to be mingled together. 
In such a scene, the most insignificant vestige of 
former ages awakens a deep interest. So it was 
here : the pilgrim, for such he now appeared to be 
by bis scalloped hat, the small image at his breast, 
and the staff that supported his wanderings, gazed 
on the low walld with a sympathy as if they had 
been the ancient hold of his race, and he the sole 
survivor. Darkness was fast advancing, and as he 
appeared to have no certain destination, I asked 
him, where his home was to be for the night, and if 
his course lay much farther on ? He said he had 
no home or friend in the land ; that he had come 
from a distant and sacred country ; and that love 
of his £uth had drawn him to this remote province, 
which had been the dwelling-place of hb.rathers, — 
but long, very long since. 

He consented to accompany me to a village 
about two nules off, with an assurance on my part 
that he would find kindness and hospitality. It was 
not long ere we drew near it, and the stranger 
paused and ga^ed on the scene beneath with much 
admiration. The moon bad risen^ aiad shone fuH 
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on the beautiful valley of Penbertb, encloaed be-^- 
tween hills of nearly eq^ual heiigbtt A rivers ole^i^v 
as crysti^li ran through its whole ej^tent,*— and lost 
itself in the sea, at vrhpse edge the village 8tood« 
There were scattered hquses also, by the river's 
side, sweetly situated; and neither tba north no? 
east wind migl^t invade here^ the air even in the 
winter being peculiarly mild and soft. Isolated 
rocks, of fantastic shape, stood ;here and there on 
the broken slope of (he hill above the babit^ions. 
** My steps have travelled far»" said my eompanion, 
^< through the famed lands of warmer climes, but 
seldom have I looked on a lovelier lUmdscape than 
this. What a noble situation for a monastery on 
the banks of that stream, beneath the brow of the 
bold descent, and with the ocean spread out in 
front ! the world would be well left for such a re? 
tirement.'* 

The village of Treene, at whiqh we had arrived, 
was on the brin]£ of the hjll that sloped down into 
the valley, and we entered the cottage that was to 
be our resting-placiCifor Ihe mgbt. Though th^ 
dwellingw^snot of large iUmensiona^ it was neat 
and clean almost toexee^s; and tibte kitehf^, with 
its bright wooden floor, pots and pans tlmt shone 
like mirror^, and brilliant fire, was at this moment 
more tempting than a fair and well^carpeted saloon. 
In a larg^ ^Lrpa-phair beside the «lamney,.busily oc* 
cupied in knitting a' sub9tantial pair of stoclanga, 
sat the mi^tt'e^s of tb^ bouse, the first gknce of 
whom pi;oved that poffertyiancl she bad long been 
strangers. A.pair.(^^]ieeitaoleS4.<on a nose auffi^ 
ciently prominent; ke^n, sewrcihiBg eyes; and a 
small qap>^es^i^> which Ibe gray Eairluxuriaslly 
escaped ; a cibip ths(t Quoted at once j^hrewjdness 
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an^ cbmplaoeftcy^ aod fomted « firm and'projeet*' 
ing foimdatioii to tiie • eoaDteiianae» where, amidBt 
a kmgtand bafakual expressioii of pieQr^ tfae world 
larked and looked out ^in many a conier^-^aach 
was tbelovt cfMcmi2e of tbe good lady's visage. 
She was much legantedin the hamlet, where -she 
had brought up and sent hito: the world tuvelve 
goodly sons and daughters, on whose temporal 
prosperity she.greatly prided herself,-*-and had res 
served a decent competenoe to makethe remainder 
of her life comfortable. For forty years, the mi- 
nisters .that exerted their, zealous and wandering 
labours throughout the province had been received 
mto her house. In her early youth, a staunch fol- 
lower of the established chnreh, she had heard the 
founder of her prosperous sect, and bad ever since 
been his devoted follower* Much bad she ob- 
served, in her tong course, of the various charac^ 
ters that had fallen within her ken ; and a most re- 
tentive memory had treasured up a rich store of 
anecdote, in which her own caustic and character- 
istic remarks never failed to be mingkdr 

SheJifted her eyes as we entered, and fixed them 
■with a suspicious and inquiring expression on us. 
« What, is it ycwi, Mr. — — *., come to the village at 
this time of night i and what brings you here, wan- 
dering in the lone country, when other people are 
in their quiet homesy and their own families around 
them?'* 

<< We are benighted, and have lost our wny, are 
wearied and hungry, and come to afsk shelter for 
the night." 

«« And. is it so 3--4hen sit you down by that blad- 
ing fife,aad you^H find more comfort than the top 
of a crag, or the old gray witlls you are so fofid of. 
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can give. But yoa look like ' a stranger, Sir, is 
tfiese parts ;". turning to my companion. 

On his explaining that he had come from a fo- 
reign land, and was a Catholic ; the storm, that in- 
stantly gadiered on our hostess's brow, and flashed 
from her gray eyes, was qoite startling. *' A Ro- 
man !" cried she ; '< and how could ye dare to 
bring one under my roof? what but evil, and no 
good, can come of it ? — upon the very floor, too, 
where gracious men have trod I And are ye come 
to bring the fagot and the sword again into a 
peaceable land ? But go your ways!'* pointing with 
ope hand to the door, as she stood erect, and the 
half-finished stocking hung gracefully from the 
other : — *^ go, and tabernacle amidst the cold walls 
and stone heaps that are left of your former gran- 
deur ; — ye '11 find them up the wild heath, and the 
grass is aye rife upon them. — But the night's clull, 
and he 's weary and forworn,'' continued she, in a 
somewhat softer tone, fixing a closer r^;ard on the 
object of her wrath, ** and though a dark-faced 
man, he has n't the look of a parsecutor, and has, 
may be, known alBliction ; so sit ye down. Sir. It 
is written, ^ Tbru3t not the stranger from your 
doors ;' but ye never read the Word, blind, mis- 
guided creature I" and thus finishing her address, 
she bustled out to prepare some supper. 

This made its appearance ere long, in the form 
of some excellent coflfee, cream, and eggs, as the 
traveller, observing perhaps some penance, de- 
clined taking more substantial fare. They were 
placed on the table beside the fire, around which 
we now formed a frugal and social circle. It was 
incumbent to praise the good woman's fare— wel- 
come, though not very copious. <* And the coffee 
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is to your Iftiflig?'* addrefl^ing me :^ "^yoa aarei^en 
haod to pl^tise, biitit 'a Uite Moeha, and yeken Hie 
flavour well^—^Miky be, Sir, you 'inay have beeoin 
tbe pasta ^bere it 'af^iowB, for you are sunburnt 
enongb V^ fiduAg for my companion's land and des- 
tination. But sbU rmfiod was wandering, it ap- 
peared ; forfae -beeded not die question^ any fartber 
than the conciudipg words, << Banbumt enough, 
it isitrue," he said, '^ for those Eastern scenes may 
notrbe, traversed with' impunity. Yet what are the 
climes of t^e sun, and their awful ruins of former 
ages, to the vestiges that are left of a glorious and 
expiring faith 1 Is not the spot that has borne the 
tread of .a-^ainfs footstep precious 1 Do not the 
winds that blow.around their graves bear^ sweeter 
perfumi^ than if they bad passed through groves of 
oranges and spices 1 The very weeds that grow 
rank on the sod are morelovely to the eye-^'' 

Here he was interrupted by tbe hostess, who, 
struck :Witb the fervour of bis manner, bad listened 
with a most approving look, with one. hand laid on 
thetable^and tbe forefinger of the xither placed be* 
.side the nose, as was her attitude when highly 
gratified with some new trait ; she norw partook of 
his enthusiasm. *' Precious, indeed, Bir^ is the 
footstep of a saint ! and the very spot, as you truly 
observe, -where be has trodden, it revives to my 
mind a very gracious scene, which* seems almost 
nowy before me. It was a charming summer's eve- 
ning, when tb^t powerful man, Mr. Thomas San» 
dal, paid a visit to these parts. . He bad a wonder^ 
ful luune, and wastrulyagreai man ; thougb when 
he «aiBe into this fot^e^ and sat where you are 
sitting iiow, it was'semarkabie, I Ihought, that sd 
small a maQ:3bou]d. ba»B .so :great a name, .He 
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was very pale; and, indeed, diminutive,' tnA bis 
voice was weakly ; but bis eye, through wbieb, as 
the poet says, the spirit is discerned, had a peculiar 
smartness and fire. So that when ^e people were 
gathered on the heath, not very far from- here, in 
a lonely spot, where there are some ruined walls, 
he stood on them ; and every word he spoke was 
sweet a3 silver ; and so clear, for there was n't a 
wave heard upon the shore, and the very birds of 
the air were still : anc] as the setting sun shone full 
upon his face, there was a peculiar lus— *•'* 

Here the full tide of' her description was in turn 
broken by her guest, whose eyes flashed fire^ and 
over his composed and sad aspect spread deep in- 
dignation. ' ^< St. Dominic !" exclaimed be, <* a 
heretic trample on those venerable walls, and make 
them a stepping-stone to promulgate his vile doc« 
trines.from, where the forms of partyrs, perhaps, 
have reclined, and their sighs and groans have been 
echoed amidst penances and sufi^erings ! — :alas ! I 
looked not for such degradation V^ 

The cofiee-pot, that bad been lifted by the good 
dame, in th^ full complacency of her thoughts, to 
replenish her guest's cup, was planted on the table 
with a fierce and sudden clang, and awful was the 
full gbze wherewith she met the intruder. Still 
redder grew the nose and chin ; and the lips, that 
looked full of eloquent wrath, were closely com- 
pressed, as if to gather it all into bne volley ; when 
suddenly reclining back in her seat, she raised her 
eyes to the ceiling with a deep sigh, took a pinch 
of snuff, and with a sharp and bitter smile, that 
mantled the whole of her expressive countenance^ 
she said, «* Why should I strive with this potsherd, 
and fidi into the snare of unger for such a child of 
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error, that worships things made with men's hands % 
See .how he presses that image to his bosom, a 
mark of the woful idolatry within; and glooms, 
upon H with his dark eye, as if the creature could . 
both hear and see ! Ah ! well might he, speak of 
weeds being lovely to the eye, even amidst groves . 
of spices and perfumes, or glory over a decayed 
heap of stone, more than<in the powerful word that 
sounded forth from above them I . He never tasted . 
the true spice of the myrrh, or walked in the gar* 
den of delights ! as dear Mr. R. used to say ; — >you 
never Temember him,'' turning to me with a. trem- 
bling voice : << had you had but a glimpse of his 
form or face, 'twould have been more memorable 
than all your travels. The last time I saw him, he 
was just going out to the sea ; * Sally,' says he to 
me, — I was young then and single,"-*-(and a soli- 
tary tear stole down her not naturally tender fea- 
tures, wluch was wiped away by an ancient red cot- 
ton handkerchief;) — "*Sally,^ says he — he was 
a singularly clean man in his apparel — *do you 
see that speck of dirt on my shoes?' — which were 
always so bright as to reflect his comely form al- 
most like a mirror. * Yes, Sir,' says I : — < Such , 
says he, * is the smallest taint of idolatry ; it mars 
the purity and understanding of the whole man.' 
He went to sea to th^ islands soon afterwards, and 
was heard of no more, but I 've often thought upon 
his parting words." 

The stranger had by this time recovered from 
his emotion, and his countenance once more re- 
sumed its composed character. He spoke of the 
extenave journeys he had achieved in pursuit of 
the same object that had drawn him here ; said that 
he bad traversed the ancient Land of Promise — 
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had Mjonmed :i» the WiidenM9<i£^ tin Boqaiist,--- 
dnak of the^wtfteis ofitba Joiiiaii/H-^Qid prared 
fa^ tens of peniMiee on tbe same s^t where the 
Apostles had shed* theirs. 

It was' easy to pereeife that thtre waf a wSd en« 
thosiasDo strewed over the whole * currettt of this 
man^i feeliags, whioh obsoiuedlbe effects ^f a good 
edaoation^ aad the exercise' of afi aeute «id well- 
iBfonaed miud. Yet ttds entburiasm ereited ki* 
terest, rather than blame- or pity- in others ; for it 
had evidently heen felt in his earliest infancy, fa^d 
been drawn round him even by the hands of pa* 
rental affection, and every step of his after^Jife bad 
been closely inflnenced thereby. K seemed in- 
deed to be part of bis nature ; and if by chance 
his conversation wandered for a time to other to* 
pics, the favourite one was soon ardently resumed. 
Thb propensity created the most ludicrous con- 
fusion between him and his hostess, and the most 
sudden transitions from good- will to open rupture. 
Caught by the sound of the ''Land of Promise^'' 
she gave tbe most fixed and riveted attention to Us 
discourse. ** As I passed, on a calm evening, down 
the steep descent that leads from the road to Da- 
mascus, the purple rays that fell on the beaatiAil 
summit of Olivet, lingered as if in fondness over 
the adored tomb of the Virgin Mary, wUle each 
rock and olive-tree. around .were left in gloom; 
Giving loose to the rapture of my feelings, and 
kneeling in tbe marble porch.'^ " And could you 
really be such an idolater ?" broke in the words of 
sharp reproof, ** as to kneel to tbe VargiUf and in 
a white marble tomb too ! brought all the way from 
Rome, I '11 warrant, that seat of Antichrist ? May^ 
hap she had silks and satina on, and goold and siU 



THE LEGfiND OF PACOftRA. U^ 

ver ornaments, not to be counted for costliness t 
And who said she died there. Sir ? show me the 
warrant for that, with all your larning; people 
were always buried where they died, in my time ; 
but, I 'suppose, 'twas easy for tomb and all to fly 
trough the air, like a whole chapel I have heard 
tell of, in Italy : ye have worshipped there too, 
perhaps 1 but to place such an object in that pre- 
cious galley T 

A deep. sigh here followed the grin of strong sa* 
ttsfaction that had accompanied the latter part of 
her reply. But her antagonist kept his temper this 
time, feeling the contest too perilous, or ashamed 
to i|uarrel over the board of whose hospitality he 
was partaking. With a faint smile, he said, ** Touth 
and age both had their^ prejudices, and both re- 
garded them as inviolable ; as a person of her ex- 
perience, who had seen so much of the world, must 
be very well aware of The propitiation was 
most graciously accepted : the indignant aspect gave 
way to an expression of deep complacency ; and 
proffering her. antique, well-worn snuff-box, " Ex- 
perience !'^ she replied, "yo^ *way well say so r 
'tis sartain, I Ve bad my share, both of the sorrows 
of the wilderness, as well as the joys : yet the com- 
plaint of the motherless, ^ as though they were not,* 
never was mine. Twelve goodly sons and daugh- 
ters, Sir, the very pride of the country, and one 
only laid beneath the sod of the valley : he was 
about your age, and had much the same aspect, 
thoiq;h as fair as the driven snow. Robert was a 
weakly creature, but «f an enlarged mind, and of 
a temper like a lamb. His favourite walk, as long 
as he was able, was to those fragments of walisii 
where the idol— hem I the Romans of old timef 

Vol. I.-!— L 
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used to congregate. Not coming home one even^ 
ing as usual, 1 went there hastily, and found him 
sitting amidst the gray stones and the grass and the 
wild flowers, but his spirit had soughed gently away ; 
and I have loved the spot ever since, and have had 
it kept in order, and not suffered the beasts of the 
field to come near it. Often, of an evening, I go 
there now, though my steps are w-cary ; and sitting 
on the ruin, when all is so still around me, think of 
the passage of my child into the world of spirits, 
so calm and sweetly : and I wish to follow him ; for 
many years are my portion, and their rushing can- 
not be stayed." 

Her look was bent fixedly upwards, while the 
tears coursed each other in rapid succession down 
her face ; and her hands, clasped before her, trem- 
bled with the deep emotion of the mother foi^ the 
son. 

Her guest was thoroughly softened ; the more 
so, as there was a degree of reverence expressed 
fbr a spot to which he had become attached ; and 
he said something of the pleasure of breathing 
one's last in so venerable a place, where the ashes 
of sainted men might have reposed ; he had no 
higher ambition, he said, than to lay bis head also 
beside them. 

," And would your head sleep softer in such a 
bed of error and darkness'! better lay it amidst the 
snows (rf the rock. Repose, indeed f that 's pretty 
sharp by this time, if all is true, that these cruel 
men did, in their day." Her eye kindled again : 
" It^s well, if they are saved. If / might venture 
to speak of one," with a solemn voice and uplifted 
finger, " whose very name is a cordial to the mind, 
and who made this cottage his resting-place, what 
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greater ambition can I have than to follow him ? 
His head was white with the toils of nearly a cen* 
tury when he laid it in the grave : his words^ never 
to be forgotten, have been spoken to me ; and his 
looks, full of strength and victory to the last, have 
been often turned upon me. Beside him it were 
sweet indeed to sleep !" With these words, as the 
clock, that stood at the other end of the apartment, 
struck loudly the passage of time, she arose from 
her seat, and casting a look on the fire, that still 
burned brightly, wished us a cordial good-night. 

The abstraction that had first marked the stran- 
ger's manner was now quite worn away, and he en- 
tered into conversation with the spirit of one who 
had been for some time accustomed to no associate 
but his own thoughts. His family had emigrated, 
he said, from this part of the country at the time of 
the Reformation, in order to avoid the effects of 
the frequent persecutions directed against the lives 
and properties of the Catholics. It was with deep 
regret Ihat they had quitted their native soil, to 
which they were passignately attached, for Italy, 
the very seat and nursery of their faith. It was 
from barrenness to loveliness, and from the naked 
heath to groves of cypress and orangfe-trees, in a 
&ivoured clime. Still it was an exile, and they had 
felt it so, anCThatl bequeathed to their descendants 
a portion of the same love of country, though in 
a lesser degree* 

"In me,'* he continued, "it has been fostered 
by long wanderings ; and after having visited many 
a scene more distant, and perhaps less patriotic, I 
resolved to turn my steps to the place where my 
ancestors once lived long in esteem and affluence ; 
when the true faith reigned in the land ; before 
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bereij and amuncbj raised their headS) and spoiled 
and destroyed the re%ion of ages, aod^ au the 
learned and yenerable buildings where she bad 
made her resting-place. Time bas spared some 
vesCigeSy and, however faint, they will serve to re- 
kindle feelings which have been the delight, as well 
as sorrow, of my life." 

He then made several inquiries, with much ear- 
nestness, respecting some remains which are known 
to survive ; — ^if the ruins of the chapels of St Loy 
and Lanyon were stiir visible ; and if the ancient 
cross bee^e the church of Buryan was preserved ? 
On bdng told that this had been placed on an ele- 
vated site, so as to be gazed at by every passenger 
along the road, and that the ruins of the chapels 
remsdned, he expressed himself much gratified. He 
then asked after the ancient shrine and well near 
Madron, where they once stood monuments, he 
said, of the goodness of the saint ; and not a dis- 
ease in that or the neighbouring parishes, that was 
not wholly or partly healed' by faith in the miracu- 
lous water: the maimed and the wretched, the 
diseased and the discontented, came in troops from 
hamlet, cottage, and town, till the wild moor was 

1)eopled with the multitude, and echoed with count- 
ess prayers and wishes put up for health and riches, 
and every other good gift: then the water ran su- 
pernaturally clear, and rose, and bubbled, and 
whirled, when any offering was thrown into it, while 
Saint Maddem,.in the niche dose by, stood smiling 
in mercy^ 

« It is gone," he answered, « fountain, and shrine, 
and all->-not a vestige remains : not an aisle is left 
standing to receive the. hollow sighing of the wind on 
the heath : the grass grows rank and free, but it 
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conceals no remnant ; not a gray stone, not a moss* 
covered mound, is left. The basin of the fountain 
is there — ^but no water, for when its virtue passed 
away, the spring, it is said, became exhausted ; 
though so late as the last century it was still resorted 
to.'* 

" But I will visit these spots, as well as others," 
answered he, ^* and will judge for myself. There 
is another scene also, yet more dear to me, which 
your exertions must aid me to discover. It is a rude 
valley, that cannot be very far from this village, and 
is close to the sea. There formerly stood the seat 
of my ancestors, whence they were driven partly by 
persecution ; which they left with tears, and never 
ceased to think of but with passionate regret. Have 
you ever observed the ruins of a dwelling in such a 
spot ?" 

^< PeVhaps you mean the vale of Pagora, that is 
within a short league of this place, and answers to 
your description. The steep, whose green bosom 
slopes into the water, is the same ; but there are 
no vest^es of an edifice left: probably the tide, 
that has encroached to such an extent along the 
coast, has long since covered them.*' 

"It is the same," he replied eagerly, " there 
cannot be a doubt ; though the ancient name was 
somewhat different. . At the nunnery of Lanherne, 
that still flourishes in the north of the county^ and 
to which my steps will soon be directed, there may 
ejust, perchance, some memorial of the time. In 
this manuscript," he continued, drawing forth from 
his bosom an envelope of papers tied with peculiar 
care, " you will read a tale not wholly without in- 
terest, of the time of my family's prosperity as well 
as misfortune. It was written by the sAi of the 

L2 
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fbeB lord 6f the dwelling. Read it^ ahoold it so 

f lease jQa» to-night ; and to-morrow, at am earlj 
oar» let us pursue our seardi after ibe. place to 
which it relates." Sapng this, he rose to retire to 
rest, on d^e plea of extreme fatigue, and left m^ 
alone^ 

With much curiosity I unfolded the mwqscript, 
anxious to know something, though only of the an- 
cestors of a being who had deeply interested me : 
and trimmmg the fire while all was bushed within, 
as wen as in the village without, and not 11 sound 
rose from the shore beneath, I began. 
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CHAPTER IL 

At the emielusicm of the reiga of the Eighth 
Heiirjy there remaiaed no part of the kiiigdbm, 
however remote, that had not been visited, more or 
less, by the troubles attendant- on the foseible re- 
formation of religioB. Although the people bad in 
general yielded implicit obedience to the capricioue 
mandates of the King, the often-renewed and atab" 
born resistance offisred, both by nobles and vassals, 
in Wei^tmoreland and its neighbouring eounties, as 
well as in some other parta of the realm, proved 
that there still existed a strong attachment to the 
ancient fidth. 

On the western territory, however, these disorders 
fell leas heavily, and at a later period. The mo- 
nastic establishments, which had every where else 
been brushed with unrelenttng hand, were here too 
pocHT to render thieir possessions an object of imme- 
diate desire either to the ICng or the inatruments he 
employed, and which latter often shared the chief 
portion of the spoil& These remote domains of 
the Chiprch thus lingered in existence longer than 
their more richly endowed associates ; and the same 
transient immunity was enjoyed also by the m(^e 
opuleKt Catholic families* They heard the sound 
of war afar off, but it came not within their doors ; 
and they were spared, awhile the innumerable and 
petty vexations and oppressuons, which, at th^^ arbi« 
trary will of the King'^s exammers, were frequentlv 
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heaped on those booses most devoted to the ialliiig 
cause. 

In a rude valley, opeiung on the sea^ at the very 
extremity of a province in tiiat day little known ex- 
cept by name, stood a substantial dwdling. Its 
distance from cities and towns was remote indeed, 
though several similar dwellings stood at long inter- 
vals on the bleak hiUs and vales, of which this part 
of the county (that measured scarcely two leagues 
in breadth from the North to the South Sea) was 
composed. The mansion had not the appearance 
of a castle, though the purposes of defence had evi- 
dently not been foi^otten in its construction. It 
stood on a narrow eminence, that sloped down ab- 
ruptly into the sea, and was built of the fine stone 
found on the hills a few miles to the east. All un- 
polished however, as was the outside of the walls, 
they were massively constructed, and, as was suited 
to the state of the times, answered more the ends of 
strength than of beauty. The edifice was low, 
with a sloping roof of tiles that projected nearly two 
feet beyond the walls, for the convenience of carry- 
ing off the firequent and profuse rains that fell in this 
climate full half the year. The large gate of en- 
trance opened into a confined court, coarsely 
paved, that ran along the front of the di^relling, the 
lower apartments of which commanded a prospect 
of a few yards only, as far as the tall barriers of this 
court, and were therefore dark and gloomy. A door 
in each wing, if it might be so called, opened on the 
kitchen and thfe buttery, or rather dairy, since the 
large earthen vessels of solid cream, peculiar to the 
province, seldom had their contents transmuted ere 
they were devoured. In front was a large wooden 
porch, with a seat on each side for the convenience^ 
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it coold not be stnd Imuiy, of such aa chose to take 
diare the freahneas erf* the mornkiflr and evening air, 
that came pure ai^d bracing from the wave beneatbt 
Tins porch ccmducted by a narrow passage into a 
large halV a^cl abo into a side parlour of ipery inie* 
rior difaensiona. The floor of the ball was strewed 
with riiahes of a fine ^d soft kind, brought from 
the Ticinity of a vast imjA About nine miles distant : 
the chimney waa laige and naked, and the smoke 
that eddied through ity often, on acoount of its bad 
construction, found its way in volumes through the 
apartment, especially when the wind blew from the 
south. Chimneys^ indeed, were a luxury very 
lately brought into fasluon, for each family had been 
accustomed to make their fire against a reredosse 
in the hall ivhere they dined. The small windows 
of glass, that had long succeeded those of horn 
even here, were slightly arched, and, being only 
two in number, admitted no very briUtant Ijght to 
the apartment. The ceiling was very low, and it is 
well there were no ^giants in those days,' for the 
iarmed man that came sometimes there, was obliged 
to doff his casque and plume ere be could obtain 
entrance. A narrow flight of stone steps coo^ 
ducted to the upper story, which was chiefly oeou- 
ped by the sleeping apartments, resembling much 
the cells in a monastery in their size and aocom*- 
modations. There was no garden attached to the 
dwelling ; the attempt to raise flowera wiould have 
been nearly as useless as to plant a grove of trees 
to give shade, or shelter from the fierce aeiutbern 
blasts. . The best defence of the mansion^ however, 
waa the sea, that washed the foot of the eminence 
on each side, benea& the.spot where it stood. Mor 
was its situation totally destitute of beauty; a clear 
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Stream that ran through the valley maintamed a 
perpetual verdure in its narrow bosom ; not a tree 
—neither oak, beech, nor fir — was to be seen ; ther 
sides, though steep, were verdant, and afforded ex- 
cellent pasture for the sheep that grazed thereon ; 
two or three gentle green swells stood in the midst 
beneath, and the stream wound at their feet, but 
their summits were disfigured by a few hovels of 
wretched appearance, loosely buHt of wood, and 
covered, both sides and roof, with reeds and straw. 
Although the scene had little softness, the eye that 
gazed on it from the upper part of the narrow ter- 
ritory, (that did not exceed a mile in length,) paused 
for some time 4n pleasure on the rocky steep far in 
front, whereon the naked gray walls of the mansion 
rose like a tower of defence against all intruders, 
while on each side were glimpses of the ocean be- 
yond, wild and boundless. 

It is probable that the tenants of this domain did 
not deem it a cheerless abode : their fathers had 
lived and died here before them, and they had 
never known scenery more sott or genial. The 
saying might with godd reason have been used by 
the poor as well as the affluent, both of this and the 
neighbouring inhabited districts, that every man's 
house was his castle ; for who would come to so 
remote and uninviting a tract to invade or molest 
them ? — Yet, the flea of independence availed not 
now : — ^the peal of Reformation had sounded forth 
through all the land ; and eot and tower, monas- ^ 
tery and chapter-house, heard it alike either with 
anxiety or dismay. To a people who lived so re- 
mote and tranquil— -so removed trom the refinci- 
ment in arts or manners, — who rarely found their 
way into the more central part of the kingdom, so 
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that fbw who chanced to wander here from the 
court, imagined they had stumbled on another 
and a savage land»-^it was cruel to be thus disturbed 
and invaded in the exercise of their religion. But 
t)ie gross ignorance whterein the greater part of 
them lived disarmed the sympathy of others on their 
account. The temporal loss to the province by 
the destruction o£ its few religious establishmepts 
was probably much greater than its spiritual. In 
a land wild and waste like Cornwall, the Catholic 
feith bad its charms : the fewness of its iowns and 
villages made the mbnastic retreats most welcome 
to the traveller or wayworn passenger. A hospi- 
table reception awaited him, as well as a substan- 
tial repast in the refectory, and lodging for the 
night. The rustic, too, shared in these advantages, 
and saw perhaps more comfort, if not luxury, in 
the interior of the monastery than was presented 
by the dwelling of bis afBuent landlord. 
. In none did the agitations of the period excite 
deeper emotion than in the tenants of the lonely 
dwelling of Pacorra. These consisted of the owner, 
a rather elderly man, whose mind and manners were 
Sruch as characterized the country gen tlemea of the 
petriod — ^illiterate and somewhat superstitious ; and, 
as his steps bad never wandered beyond his native 
province, bis ideas, in spite of a good understanding, 
were as confined as the limits of bis own valley. 
To hunt the game that ^bounded on the neighbour- 
ing hills ; to drink hard at the boards of his friends, as 
well as at his own, (for hospitality was ever a feature 
in the character of the people ;) to farm bb paternal 
acres, and look after bis scanty flocks and pasture- 
ground, — ^were the sole avocations^ of the lord of the 
place. Such an existence possessed in its coarse and 
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imvuied InbitB little to be envied ; and his family 
partook of its roulme, though not of its monofony. 
The mistress of the mansion was a being of tourer 
kind : mild and amiable^ she seemed more fitted to 
dwell in some convent solitude, in a rich clime, 
and amidst richer scenery, and to give her sfttrit and 
the hours of its pilgrimage to contemplation and 
prayeiv to deeds of kindness and genttenesB, than to 
be the mote of the rude and boisterous Cornish 
squire* 

There were two goodly sons also, as far as tall 
stature and strength of limb went ; both now grown 
up to man's estate : and one daughter completed 
the&mily list. 

In such a situatkm, what could be expected of a 
girl so brought up, but that she should be either a 
wild, ungoveraable hoyden, with robust health and 
spirits, rude as her native blasts, — or a timid, s^, 
reserved being, who would tremble at the approach 
ok a stranger, and never soar to any destiny beyond 
her own sea»girt walls 1 The child of this couple 
united a portion of both these characters, with 
enough only of the former to give occasional flashes 
of enei^y and spirit, (when any circumstance called 
them forth,) to the usual calm and peaceful current 
of her thoughts and expressions. The mantle of 
her mother had indeed fallen on her : the soft 
glance of tbe blue eye, and the sweetness of voice 
that ever aecompattied Mrs. Trastere^s address, 
were the dowry of her favourite daughter, and the 
same kindness of temper also. 

These were not qualities cominon to the age or 
country, and may be rather said to have been trans- 
planted £rom a more indulgent cfime. Squire 
Trastei« bad met tmd fallen in love with the sister 
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of an opulent Italian Inerchant, whose affieLirs had 
brought him to England : they had both come to 
this western country to visit a brother who had been 
for sevecal years a member of the celebrated mo- 
nastery of Trywardreth- During the few weeks 
which they passed in the neighbourhood of their 
relative, the merchant had fallen ill, and died in the 
odour of sanctity, as the friar declared ; -who took 
jpossession of the greater part of his goods and chat- 
tels; earnestly recommending his dster, at the 
same time, to enter into a nunnery, and devote her 
life to contemplation and good deeds. The young 
Genoese was too handsome and loved the world too 
well to be very ambitious of, such a step ; she had 
resolved to return to the English metropolis, and 
thence find her way back to her own land as she 
might, when she was seen and passionately admired 
by the Lord of Pacorra, at that time on a visit to a 
friend in the north 6f the county. There was little 
similarity in mind, temper, or taste, between the 
fair and well-educated Italian and the Cornishman v 
but love even in a savage, where it is sincere, has 
been known to excite sympathy in the female heart : 
besides^ the lady was an exile from her native land \ 
and a feeling of desolation had come over her min^ 
since the death of one brother, and the unkindness 
<»f the other. The small property she possessed 
would soon be exhausted : these reasons, to which, 
though of less force, were joined the advice and 
entreaties of her interested brother, determined her 
to becomg the bride of her western lover, who to 
sincere attachment added the recommendations of 
a good face and figure. She came to the sea«jbeat 
valley-*-Oh what a change from the luxuriant and 
Eden-like vicinity of Genoa !— eternal rocks for 
Vol. L— M 



ISO TALKS W THE WB^T* 

her gardens of oranges a&d myrfle l-H&erce wav» 
for &e ealm and lorely expanse of her bay I and in 
place of the splendid and sultry skies, cloads, dense 
fogs, and ceaseless ndns ! The palace^ of her 
city's nobles too were in her memory ^hen she 
entered the naked court and low smol^ hall ; yet 
Anna was neither ambitious nor vun-glorious :-^a 
few deep sighs and even tears were all that was 
given to past scenes and eiyoyments : she resolved 
to be reconciled to the lot she had embraced, and 
to adhere fidtbfully to the path before her. 

She had much to endure for many years, but the 
sweetness of her temper bore and conquered all. 
The rough and untamed habits of her husband 
yielded in a measure to its resistless influence : his 
affection never diminished ; it was the best redeem- 
ing virtue he possessed, and would have atoned for 
manyitaaties. In all companies where he hap- 
pened to be, or where the bowl had passed freely 
round, he bore both jeer and taunt respecting him- 
self or his proceedings : but if any one presumed to 
reflect on the foreign origin and manpers, or retired 
habits, of his wife, he must instantly consent to en- 
dure the *' rough word and the rude blow." And 
so well was this point in the Squire's character 
known and tried, that envy, which had been rife at 
first at the Italian's superior accomplishments andr 
refined address, gave way at last, awed by the in- 
voluntary respect which her excellent conduct in- 
spired, as well as by the husband's fiercer temper. 
It was true, the wives and daughters of the neigh- 
bouring gentry could not always repress their spite 
and discontent on the rare occasions of visiting Pa- 
corra Seat, as it was called. They could neither 
sing nor play; and the 30% rich accent of the 
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Stranger, as she accompanied the guitar she faaci 
brought from her native soil, placed the rude ao» 
cents and home-spun ballads of the visiters at an 
ansieasurable distance ; while in conversation thej 
listened in mute wonder as she told of foreign glo* 
ries, temples, and palaces : and no sooner had tb^ 
achieved the steep descent behind the house, on 
their return, thfin^ the words prdvincially uttered, 
*• foreign minion," " iinproper rolling of the eye," 
with other like es^pressions, were heard bandied 
about, to console -the uneasiness they ielt, w^h 
brought fairly into contact with their neighbour. 
As to the lady herself, these were things she heard 
or heeded not :-r-bappy in the society of her chil- 
dren, she chiefly occu^ed herself in their educa- 
tion— *a beloved as wdl as indispensable employ- 
ment, as there was no proper seminary at that time 
in the land. Other cares and duties also found 
their way. into her path, though of minor import: 
for where is the sphere, however confined, tihat 
does not olDfer to its possessor abundant means of 
doing good or of decreasing the fearful lot of hu- 
man misery ? To alleviate the latter was a fiftvoue- 
ite care of the mistress of the mansion ; and not a 
wedir passed but ^ huts of the tenantry, both in 
her htisband's and other lands, were visited andtre- 
lieved. Often was she seen ascending the wild 
heights, and pursuing the scarcely visible path over 
d^ary moors, accompanied by her favourite child 
Years had fled as fast and pitilessJy in the valley 
as^ the courts of kings, and at that perbd of our 
stoi^ to which we now advance the Squire of Pa- 
corm^ as well as his wife, were past the middle of 
life. The slig^ gray tinge diat had misgied witfi ^ 
the Aick raven hair of Ae former, was the only 
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sign of age that be exhibited ; his streogth and the 
tone of bis spirits were little abated. 

It was an evening in the gloomy month of No- 
vember, that bad marked its reign in the territory 
less by frost or snpw.tban by drizzling rains and 
ihic^b fogs, which at ti^Tu and eve were accompa* 
mti by extreme ^old« The family were assembled 
round the table in the hall to supper, though it was 
yet only six o^clock ; and though there was no 
<;urfew-bell to sound the passage of time, the ex* 
tr^me regularity of the domestic, habits never al- 
lowed the hour to be mistaken. The early dinner 
at mid-day gave interval enough for the appetite to 
grow keen for the evening meal, and « the few but 
substantial viands that now appeared on the board 
were well suited to gratify it. A joint, of excellent 
mutton, and a fowl, a tempting dish of mullet, 
eaught the same morning off (he 6hore, and a huge 
silver flagon, whose size denoted the thirsty pro* 
pensities of the father and his two sons, stood at the 
bead of the table, on which pewter trenchers were 
placed ; and the dishes were of the same nbaterial, 
for plate was an indulgence confined to the inonaste- 
ries and the nobility. The Squire, indeed, possessed 
a few old vessels of silver, bequeathed by bi& ances* 
tofi, bui to use them, except on rare and important 
occasions, would have been a cardinal sin. The 
weather was calm, though cheerless, so that the large 
turf fire tbatfilled a considerable portion of the cbimr 
ney sent its smoke by good fortune upward, instead of 
casting a dense shroud over the forms and feature^ of 
the company. At the head of the table sat the lord of 
the dwelling, a tall, square*shouldered, bony man, 
with a character of countenance in which good- 
nature was mingled largely with an espression of 



TBS UBQftm OF FACOHIlA. 138 

wilfatoess asid absolute rale. A short jet beard 
contrasted wefi with ^ still raddy aspect, and his 
lai^e black ejw were turned in succession on the 
different individuals who composed the party, while 
he continued to eat rapidly :^— but they rested with 
peculiar pleasure on a delicate female who sat near 
him on the right, and seemed rather to Witness than 
share hi the pleasures of the repast. Her mild blue 
eye met her father's with joy, and with her smile 
of inexpressible sweetness conveyed an impression 
of her temper and character that could not deceive. 
Her dress was simple, and tasteful also ; the silk 
govm, ccmiined by a girdle of the same materia), 
was surmounted by the coat, waistcoat, or short 
tunic, (by each ot which names it went,) of green 
cloth, lined with fur, and suited to the advancing 
season. But she wore one article of luxury that 
was rarely found at that day even in the balls of 
nobles, or the bowers of the most curioua dames ; 
it was a shawl of Eastern manufacture, and had 
found its way to Pacorra from one of the Phoeni'.' 
cian ships which came to the Moulit's Bay for tin ; 
and as the Squire possessed some share in the pro- 
duce of the mines, that were even then worked a 
few miles idistant, be had caught eagerly, in part of 
payment, at this shawl for his fair daughter. It was 
of cashmere, and its rich colours and exquisite work- 
manship gave to Mary's slender and elegant form, 
particularly at night, a charaicter almost Oriental ; 
while her own taste, as well as the observation of 
the seller, as to the custom of his country, induced 
her to weave it frequently round her head in the 
form of a turban. 

"What ails you, my chiW,'*^ said Trastere, "that 
ym do no honour to me good meal ? and yoiur look 

MS 
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is paler than it is wont to be I Tbe walk over the 
hills witli your mother to yonder peasant's cottage 
bas over-weariecl you. Those rocky heights are 
too rude for your strength.'' 

<< It was farther than we thought/' said the mis- 
tress of tbe dwelliugy in her sweet-accented v^ice; 
<* the day was so lovely we heeded not the distance, 
and tbe toil was richly paid by the pleasure we ex- 
perienced." 

*^ But tbe girl has not your Italian ardour pf pur- 
suit, Anna, that would defy tbe desert or tbe pesti^ 
lence in search of its favourite object,— or even tbe 
wilds of death, tbe Maremma, which you have so 
often told me of; neither are her feet on your soft 
sunny shores of Genoa.— William '."calling to a 
tall youth, at the farther end of tbe table, ua a voice 
that might bav^ rung down tbe steep without, << bring 
me from the press on your right-hand a flask of 
Muscat, that cheers tbe flagging spirit, and would 
almost bring back life to a drowned man. And you 
will pledge nie, Mary," he continued, as the bottle 
was given him, << in the small silver cup that you 
never exceed ; it will restore the life to your 
cheeks, and we will drink your favourite tcast; 
* May the true Church defy the efibrts of her ene<» 
mies !' " Thus saying, he filled a goodly flagon and 
drank it off with infinite satisfaction ; while his 
daughter obeying bis entreaty, her look grew more 
animated, and a faint colour came to her aspect, as 
she named tbe toast. 

** I knew,'' cried Trastere, " that the good wine 
would not belie its virtue ; it would drive despur 
itself from the blanched cheek. — But, Dick," ex- 
claimed be to bis second son, in an angry tone^ 
<< who gave you leave to empty tbe bottle at that 
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rate } bare you no^ more GonsdeBce ?-^— Look ! if 
the sw^belly h%8 not nearly drained it to the bot- 
tom ! — ^ten years in the cellar, too*— and only fire 
more left ! Look you, my lad, I Ve often warned 
you of the love ot liquor : many a family have I 
known, and many a goodly man, made shipwreck 
of: — so, if you ever .wish to prosper-^but hand me 
up the bottle ! there 's no trusting it so near you.'' 

*^ The hunt to>day has sore worn me : &e fox 
took up Pertinny Hill, and away to the north shore," 
said the son: <<and that wine has brought dule 
(comfort) to my heart and limbs, that I should n^t 
mind another start — or even a round of cudgels : — 
it beats ale all to nothing !" 

*^ So much the worse for your future comfort, 
you graceless dog ! Have you forgotten the distinc- 
tion Father Peter made the other day, — Vthat good 
ale only unsettled the head, and made the hands 
like edge-tools— -but that old wine stole away the 
heart, and made death and destruction lie in wait 
on each nde ?' Is it more than a few months ago 
Squire Treseigfa tumbled over the head (cfiff) of 
Tol-y-pedn, mistaking the light on board a ship for 
bis own hall T-— did not young Carcfew, going home 
last year from hiis aunt's funeral, walk into a tin- 
shaft upon Cambrae, and thereby leave a fine pro- 
perty to go to his oourins ? What a property !" be 
added with a sigh : *' all Sennon Green for sheep- 
walks : — glorious fishing in the coves below : — and 
flocks of wild-fowl in the great pool, enough to 
darken the sun. And all lost for a flagon of Ali- 
cant too much ! so take warning, Richard, in time : 
your head is not so old as mine ; hui the Musca- 
dine," as be poured the last contents of the bottle 
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into the eiip» <* i» a Bgbter wk» tbaiL the ^anMb/ 
and Ar more imioeefit'* 

As Ae jolly-liearted Squire flBiBlM these wovdb, 
the door opened, and a personage entered, in whose 
. mien or form there was nothing, at the first g^anee, 
Tery impressive. He was somewhat advaneed in 
years, and from his aspect it might be ^bought that 
the world, which had hitherto spared, had begun 
to deal hardly with him ; for sorrow sat there Vke 
a stranger : and as he gently advanced to the npper 
end of the hall, he was warmly greeted by the 
whole party, but especially by the ladies, wiiose sa* 
hitation he very courteously returned. ** You are 
most welcome, good father,^ said the host : ^ and 
' not the less so, because unexpected : — it ^ a weary 
mile to the monastery, and you seldom choose such 
late hours for your visitisi.'* 

" None but an unusual occarion would hare 
drawn me here,'* said die visiter, in a mild yet ear- 
nest voice : <Mt is seldom I venture forth at such 
a time, and on so damp and dark a night. Had 
not my mule found out the path better than his 
master, we had yet been wandering on the wild 
paths, shrouded in the dense fog. But your fire 
bums cheerfully, and its warmth and light are most 
grateful.*' He accepted the fuD cup presented by 
his host, took the chair placed at the chimney-side 
by a fairer hand, and then continued r < Would that 
all of my flock were as you are ! but many, very 
many of them, wander now like sheep witibout a 
shepherd, and my declining years will go down in 
bitterness. O St. Nicholas I little did T look for 
this day. Have I not strove night and morn, in 
spite of the occasional wanderings of my brethren, 
to make St. Buriens like a flower in the land, that 
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all men nught draw unto ? skA qow it will fioon be 
desolate, atid its gray walls, it may be, tbat have 
stood the strife of ages, entered no more by the 
faithful foot, or ciuiig toby the helpless heart !" 

« You are deeply moved, good father,'' said the 
elder lady : << has any new and evil event occurred 
to agitate you thus V\ 

<< Not yet, my daughter, not yet; but the hour 
dravirs nigh: rumours have reac^hed me that the^; 
wolves of ^heresy will soon bend their steps this 
way, to prey upon the lonely fold that has thus far 
been spared-— 'for what has St. Buriens left to 
tempt their greediness, or even their thirst of de- 
stroying 1 The few lands are reft which the col- 
lege once called its own ; few benefactions now find 
their way there ; we are impoverished even to the 
bone. Most of the brethren, you know, have left 
me since the hour of distress came upon us ; Fa- 
ther Austin alone with old Paul remain^ because 
their superior is the only stay they have on earth." 

<< Think not so darkly of the hour to come," 
said Mary, in a tone of deep feeling ; *^ should the 
enemies in truth ravage your hdme, is not our hall 
open as your retreat 1 The beggar and the friend- 
less are. not turned from this door, and will it not 
be opened with joy to receive our guide and con- 
fessor, our dear and ancient friend ?' 

** Thanks for ttu>se words," said the agitated 
man, fixing hi& eyes, with a Jook of paternal fond- 
ness on the speaker, <* they were not necessary to 
assure me ; yet sweet it is in the day of darkness 
to hear the voice of fidelity and consolation, and 
seldom do my ears now dnnk it in* I am come, 
my friends, to take your opinion,— for even the 
spuitual superior may seek counsel from the chief 
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of fab floek, when those of his^ own brotheThood 
desert hkn ; to ccmsult if it be not better to resist 
to the last those fierce oppressors, anch be baried 
amidst the nins of my belored house, than tamely 
to surrender it at their demttsd, or submit to terras 
that are still more degrading.'' 

We will leave, however, for a wUle^ the colloqiiy 
that took place, as well as the meBsurcs that were 
embraced or rejected, in order to revert to the pe* 
riod a few months previous to the father's visit, and 
to the monastic retreat already spoken of, which 
might truly be called the la$t in the land, since the 
Atlantic spread its waves at a short distance^ and 
its stupendous barriers forbade all farther advance. 

The origm of the establishment of St Buriens 
wad extremely remote-^even in the year 460, when 
St. Berien, (or Bmrianna, according to the most 
leiffned untiquaries,) came into this country from 
Ireland^ sQod landed on the north coast* l%e was a 
holy woman, and the daughter of a kmg ; — tw0 
qualification^ which in any age would be sufficient 
to produce great things, much more in the barbe* 
rous and superstitious period that was blessed with 
her wanderiBgsi She was acconqMinied^ says the 
tradition, by many persons of higb birth and dig;- 
nity ; rad Aus^ attended, advanced farAsr a few 
leagues towarda the west, and settled in the terri- 
tory that is stSl called by her name. Oto this very 
spot she built an oratorjy and passed' ^bere the 
whole of her subsequent Ufe, though not the most 
laborious researches of antiquaries have yeft disi> 
covered whether she was a^youi^ and^ lovely wo^ 
man when she landed, or an experienced la^ 
stricken'in years^ which would have made the sa» 
crifieefessi as well » shorleited'^ period' ^ bpr 
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fmuiOB. Tha fliLiictiiy which this oratory obtain- 
ed through all the laUd contianed fresh and undi- 
imaished till the days of Athebtan, who conquered 
Coravf^U about the year 930. The hiitorical tra- 
ditioa is very distinct : ^^When the Kii^was but 
a few miles from the oceauy uid in the present road 
to it, he went into an oratory, which liad been 
erected by tint ancient lady, who was buried. in 
her own chapeL He prayed for success in his ex- 
pedition iigainst the Scilly isles, ^joA vowed, if he 
conquered,^ to erect a college there, and endow it 
wiiii a large income* The isles were subdued, and 
the King returning, minded his vow, and ordered a 
church to be ere<^d on the spot, (in view of his 
conquest on a dear day,) a college of clergy to 
minister in it, and assigned it a large quantity of 
lands. They were dedicated to St Beriana, and 
were exempted from all e{uscopal authority what- 
ever, save that of the Pope. It cannot be ssdd 
that the inmates of this establishment retained long 
a tithe of the self«demal or strict discipline of their 
foundress. In the days of Leland they were often 
absent for some time together, wandering to and 
fro for their own pleasure^ ^* Their longeth to St. 
Burins,'' he says, *^ a deane and many preben- 
darys, that almost be never ther, and there be not 
above eight dwellyhig bowses thereabout." 

Between its erection and final suppression, how- 
ever, a number of deans, of various character and 
talents, had ruled over this solitary college^— among 
them was more than one foreigner, and the rule of 
a Frenchman,^ in the time of Edward the Third, 
caused the loss of part of their patrimony. These 
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had lived and died in good and peaceable times, 
before the days of evil dame, that now fell heavily 
on their latest suceessori Alan de Stokes. Dis- 
cipline had at no period been very rtfe within the 
walls of the college, and it cannot be sud that the 
present superior, who was a tranqail and amiable 
man, and strove to do all the good in his power, as 
far as his belief went, was exactly the character to 
revive the decayii^ rules and fortunes of bis house. 
Yet he blenched not from the storm, but seemed to 
gather firmness as it thickened around him : and 
the period when he found himself left at last alone 
to bear all its violence, might be said to be the best 
and noblest of the superior's life. 

To the istranger^s. regard there was little to fas- 
cinate about the ftither's abode ; but to his oWn eye 
and feeling it was like the hall of his ancestors to 
the last of a long descent. He had lived there 
almost from boyhood ; it had been to him the sole 
theatre of passion, hope, and fancy, wUch the 
world afforded. Certainly the illustrious Irbh 
saintess, amidst her many excellent qualities, was 
not gifted with a taste for the picturesque : whether 
a dream, or a prediction, or, may be, a desire to 
mortify the fondness of the eye for looking on 
lovely things, was the cause of her selecting such 
a site, cannot be decided. The college stood on 
rather elevated ground, though it CQuId not be po- 
sitively termed a hill ; and vast was the dreary pros- 
pect that stretched on every side. Often did the 
passenger over the almost pathless waste bless the 
moment when the tower of the church first met 
his view at a distance ; for the habitations around 
were poor and at long intervals, and their cheer 
was worse. Stoutly and imposingly did the sacred 
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and unasmiming edifice brave the winds jof heaven, 
that seemed to meet around it from every quarter ; 
no sheltering hill, with a north aspect, was nigh ; 
no grove, or clump of trees, lent softness to the 
scene, or waved round the gray walls, which rose 
all bare and bteak to the eye, and gave no outward 
sign that there was enjoyment or luxury within. 
The monks of all ages have been remarkable for 
good taste in the selection of the sites of their re- 
sidencen, and seldom have had reason in after-tiroes 
to ridicule the choice of their founders, ^ut often 
in their hearts did the inmates of this college curse 
the choice of the excellent St. Beriana, while con- 
fined within the walls of their wild and tempest- 
beaten home : why did she not choose a more shel- 
tered place? there was the sweet valley of Rose- 
moddris within view to the south, on lower ground, 
and richly shrouded by foliage ; for still, solitary 
devotion, it was just the thipg ; the winds blew soft 
and mildly there, and green sunny slopes rose on 
every side. They rose not, however, around St. 
Buriens ; for, on desicendlng the gradual declivity 
whefeorT it stood, long, dank moors awaited the 
traveller, to which there seemed no end. 

These moors iVere tenantless ; on their surface 
were seen frequent and turbid pools of water, 
caused by the plentiful rains, iand to their banks in 
winter came numerous flocks of wild fowl, whose 
shrill cry was the only sound heard on the waste. 
In summer, the sun-beams fell not on one object of 
loveliness within the circuit of many miles : there 
were some hollows at the foot of the long hill on 
eithe^ side, that ran along for some distance ; theii: 
bosoms washed by yellow and rapid streams : the 
whole presented a seclusion that would have been 

Vol. i._N 



lis TALKS OV THf WEST. 

coveted by a monk of the Thebaic^ but not by &e 
lazy and luxurious inmates of Baint Buriens. The 
lands that belonged to their foundation, however, 
lay on the flat grounds immediately around, and 
were productive and well-farmed. Com^sufficient 
ior their own consumption, was produced here, as 
well as a surplus quantity that was annually sold : 
cattle grazed in the meadows, and sheep, of excel- 
lent flavour, on the pastures of the bills. The cel- 
lar of the college m^ht have tempted a dainty 
Norman knight to prolong his stay ; for the conve- 
nience of good ports on either side the Peninsula 
enabled the judicious superiors to obtain, as often 
as they chose, the most approved and various wines 
of France. Fish, of every kmd known in the realm, 
was to be had in abundance from the neighbouring 
coasts. Thus provided, it /nay be deemed the good 
monks had little reason foF meriting the censure of 
Xeland, * that they were often absent from ^eir 
dwellyng;^ more especially, when their peculiar 
privilege is taken into account, that tbe^ were ex«- 
empted from the authority or jurisdiction of any 
other order or monastery whatsoever. The cele- 
•brated one of the Benedictines of Trywardreth; or 
that of the Knights Hospitallers still nearer, could 
neither censure nor interfere with the lives or pro- 
ceedmgs of the small and lonely brotherhood of 
Saint Buriens. Then there were a few pleasing 
features attached even to their exposed situation; 
the view from the tower of the church, and also 
from the windows 5f the residence, looked on the 
noble sweep of ocean to the south and west: on 
a clear summer or autumn evening, the distant 
^cilly isles were visible, of .various and romantic 
forms — a scene the eye might delight to dwell on, 
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as a contrast to the monotony nearer by. To the 
discredit of the good fathers* taste, however, it 
must be said, that they seldom troubled themselves 
to gaze' either on the ocean or the sky : to them, 
the fields of wai^ng com, the fat herds, tfae^poultry- 
yards, and, above all, the nobly-stored cellar, had 
not only ideal but positive bf»auty. At times, in- 
deed, some brother, less indolent, WQuld hie to the 
shore and thbre pass hours iii gaining a plentiful 
dish of fish for the evening meal : and on occasions, 
they would hurriedly ascend, mom and eve, the 
ancient tower^ and look far and anxiously to sea- 
ward, to catch a glimpse of the bark bound from 
the opposite coast with a fresh stock of Burgundy 
or Gascoigne. But they were few in number, and 
deemed their resources also few, envying the more 
fortunate sites of some other brotherhood? : the 
Cistercians for instance, who dwelt near the gay 
town of Bodman, (the' capital of the province») 
whose dames were as affable as eminent for their 
comeliness; and St. Germains also, whose deep, 
shades and fine river were not its only attractions. 
The wooden oratory of the saiptess ^ad for niore 
thap ten centuries been replaced by the solid stone 
Saxon edifice : small, yet massive in its proportions ; 
and as it was the sole religious temple in all diose 
parts, it might well pass among its votaries as im- 
posing and venerable. The church itself was low, 
and of scanty dimensions within, being scarcely 
more than forty feet in length : the walls, of rough 
hewn stone, were several feel thick, and faced 
at the comers with square and more polished 
blocks : outside, it was^ roofed jvith slate. Confined 
as the area was, it was nevertheless divided into 
two aisles by a few slender stone columns^ of rude 
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workmanship. The windows, that looked out 
upon a wild scene on each side, were very long.and 
narrow, and ornamented with free-stone cut in cu«- 
lious fashion. The single western window {which 
was the largest) was of ftatned glass, and fronted 
the setting sun, whose light was thus thrown with fine 
effect on the pillars and the ancient pavement, and 
on the tombs of the many superiors who slept be- 
neath, each in his stone coffin^ and having l^t the 
full odour of sanctity behind him. On the walls, 
in different parts^ were ranged the goodly and re- 
vered figures of saints of various nations and va- 
rious virtues. Conspicuous over all, in a niche be- 
side the altar, stood, or rather kneeled, the marble 
form of the gracious St. Beriaua, clothed in a drape- 
ry of scarlet silk ; her Iri^ extraction speaking ia 
her eloquent cheek, and her high descent marked 
by a gilded circle, intended for a crown, on her 
h^ad. On her features time had had little influ- 
ence ; there was still the same resolved and self- 
denying expression ; the same scorn of the pas- 
sions, of power, and of all the good things of this 
world* It is probable, that the edifice bad been 
rebuilt or repaired since its first erection by King 
Athelstan; and that this figure, universally admired, 
ias well as two or three rude paintings, had either 
been the fruit of improvement in the fine arts, or 
imported from the realm of Italy. 

The care of these treasures was the chosen pro- 
vince of the present superior, who having beeli 
educated and fostered within the walls, had, in spite 
of his genera.1 good sense and discernment, drunk 
largely of the frivolous superstitions and. weak ob- 
servances of the age. Unlike many of his profes- 
sion> Alan was strongly attached not only to the 
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leading realities of his faith, but to its mysterious 
traditions and sweet and wondrous fables ; whereto 
be clung with the fondness and pertinacity of the 
most ignorant beldame in his dtocess. His com- 
munity often sneered at this trait in his character^ 
and listened with abstracted thoughts to his details - 
and eul(^iums on great and canonized men. The 
prevailing unbelief in these things^ he would soihe- 
times say, had much to do in bringing on the deso-* 
lation of the church : infidelity had spread, like a 
torrent, orer the land. He would fain, in the com- 
mencement of his rule, have tightened the reins of 
discipline in regard to his brethren ; but he siaw it 
was ni vain, and his easy temper soon yielded to 
the various innovations and indulgences that mark- 
ed their career. 

The college stood at a short distance from the 
chapel, and, like the latter, wa9 neithcF extensive 
nor:iidiagnificent ; yet it possessed every requisite 
for the comfort of its inmates. Its apartfiients were 
few; of these, the kitchen and the refectory. were 
the largest, and probably the best regulated : then 
there was "the deane's parlour," and the library, 
better stored with manu$cripts, than the confined 
nature of the institution woul;d give reason to sup- ^ 
pose. Many of these were in foreign languages, 
brought by John de Maute, (the superior in Ed- 
ward the Third^s reign,) from abroad. 

The stables also were an indispensable appen- 
dage. Father Alan was perfectly contented with 
his own mule, which had grown old in bearing 
him the distance of a few miles out and home again. 
But the younger and more restive brethren liked 
coursers of- mettle, good in appearance and swift 
of foot ; and often, to the scandal of the Church, 
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—a scene that St Beriana would hare wept bit-^ 
terly over,— -would these gay friars ride merrily and 
fast along the roads to the dwelling of some hospU . 
table squire or farmer^ to share in the banquet or 
the game. So well known, in fact, was the mirth- 
ful and idle life of these college brethren, that oft-^ 
times there came of other fraternities, far and near, 
to share their hospitality on various pretences of 
scdnts^ daysyfestwahy &c. 

To men thus worldly, and from whom retirement 
from the world (as it was called) had not taken a 
single enjoyment, the tidings of the Reformation, 
that came fast and fearfully, were like a summons, 
to the judge's bar. It was sopn after several of the 
larger abbeys had fallen, when the same fate was 
dreaded even by the lesser and more . remote, that 
the inmates of the dwelling of St. Buriens were 
assembled in the refectory ; the unusual number 
pf the party denoting that an event of some mo«^ 
ment wqis in contemplation. From the rapid, man- 
ner in which the flagon was at first filled, the hur- 
ried and sometimes hushed conversation, and the 
variety of tone wherewith it was carried on, the 
party resembled more one of military men on the 
eve of a desperate battle, and seeking to stifle or 
excite their feelings, than of lazy and peaceable 
monks, t.o whose existence one day rolled on in 
the same routine as the past. Ifet the cause of the 
alarmed aspect, pale or flushed, exhibited on this 
. occasion by each of the fathers, could not be 
slight ; it was evident all their hopes, their comfort, 
nay their very being, were closely connected with it. 
The evening had been lovely ; the setting sun 
glanced through the windows of the refectory, and 
fell on a i^Yr of the figures who were seated at th^ 
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table. The gtaitled look^ the quivering lip, and 
anxious, almost anguished features of two or three 
of the eldest, were shown more vividly in the yel- 
low beam ;— ^for what could be more cruel to raea 
grown gray beneath aii indulgent and luxurious 
roof, ^an the prospect of being driven forth 09 the 
world, to get their living by the way-side, or to 
starve % The dull and incessant murmur of the sea 
upon the north shore was brought to. their ears 
amidst the stillness of the evening ; and by the 
silence and abstractedness that at times, in spite of 
all their efforts,, came over the party, it would seeia 
as if they listened for the distant approach of an 
enemy, or the fearful sound of the spoiler's step.. 
News^ indeed, had reached them the same day that 
the commissaries had made a visitation to the 
monasteries in the north of the province, and that 
their proceedings had been ruthless and unsparing ; 
soon would their feet be at their own door also. 
Next the superior^^was seated a venerable-looking 
nii^n, who spoke little, and seemed to be quite over^ 
whelmed by the pressure of some calamity. Hia 
long white beard rested on his breast, and his eye- 
brows, pf the .same hue, almost sank on his lai^e 
gray eyes ; his garments, of costly material, were 
disfigured by travel and the Usage of rougher hands 
than those of his. attached domestics. His long, 
meagre hand, that rested on the table,, was occasion- 
ally lifted in mute wonder, or in sorrow that might 
not be uttered ; andliis earnest and eloquent look 
accompanied the gesture. It was the Abbot of Ta- 
vistock, a few months previously expelled from his 
retreat— i^wbich expulsion, in consequence of the 
old nqian's obstinacy^ had been accompanied with in- 
9ult and blows ; and he had found Ms way at last to 
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the remote dweliiiig of his ancient friend Alan, as an 
^asykim hitherto untouched. 
^ The only one in the company who showed any 
sagns of firmness, was the superior : he sought to 
cheer the droopii^ spiiits of the fathers ; and while 
his mild and expressive features were turned on 
them, he ui^ed with zeal the adoption of stricter 
discipline and unwearying devotion as the best 
means of averting- the threatened eviL 

** Is it not so, Abbot ?^* he said, addressing his 
associate ; ^< does not the deep malice of our (oes, 
spurred on as they no doubt are by the powers of * 
darkness, require to be combated— not by the ba* 
ron's towers, or the knightly lanee— but by wea- 
pons thore resistless V^ 

The old man neither heard nor heeded him, or 
he might have said how he had watched, and wept, 
and fasted, ere his ancient asylum was rent above 
Ins head. His thoughts were wandering to past 
hours, of peaceful seclusion; of undisturbed en-^ 
joyment ; where the stream ran amidst fruit-trees 
and flowera of his own garden which he delighted 
to rear. His looks were turned- wistfully on the 
declining day, as it sank in the distance on the 
wave, as if he too longed to be afiir, and at rest 
from his troubles. 

Alan then turned to Father Michael, the oldest 
of his community, who had been a greater home- 
keeper than the others. *« It is for us, my brother,'* 
be said, " to set the example, that less experienced 
of our members may follow it. -^In the pure and 
Micient times of the CJhurch, more, a thousand 
fold more, was done by the penances and denials 
of devoted men, than the sword of the warrior 
could effect: By such means were the holy orders 
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of our faith rooted and prospered ; and, by the 
same also may theypow be preserved from perish- 
ing. Ah 1 did St. Francis of Assisi, or the blessed 
St. Bruno, now move in their pilgrimage, the foes 
would be scattered before the breath of their 
mouths. Let us then begin to wake at* midnight 
to our prayers; and again at cock-crowing, ere the 
eyes are, well closed iiu sleep: let the tapers burn 
all night in the chapel; the^ will our matins be 
sweet after watching. A spare diet also, without 
wine ; and, instead of lying down at noon to slum- 
ber, let each repair to his own cell, to meditate and 
strive for the Church's good " 

. Father Michael shook his head sadly, and uttered 
a groan that spoke not of eager acquiescence in 
his superior's design ; while something like a shud- 
der ran through the junior part of the assembly, at 
the proposal of severe and incessant exercises to 
which they had long been strangers. No one 
spoke in reply to the address, as to most of them 
the case seemed too desperate to be thus retrieved; 
«and the orator, discouraged by the lukewarmness 
as well as terror that had evidently fallen on his 
charge, did not repeat bis exhortations.^ He leaned 
back in his massive chair, and resting bis head on 
one hand, while the other grasped a rich cross that 
bung on his breast, he looked earnestly and sor- 
rowfully at the silent group before him. Twice did 
JPather Nicholas, the cellarer, advapce to the table 
to r^Qlenish the li^rge antique silver vessel that stood 
motionless, and twice he withdrew bis band on per- 
ceiving that its contents were not half drained. 
« For thirty years," he murmured, " have I filled 
that flagon, but never did I know the rich old Gaa<r 
Qoigne slighted till now." The unhappy though^ 
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iKfhich the excitements of the fonner hour had 
lulled for a time, re-awoke with oppressive power ; 
and as day faded into the darkness that spread 
slowly around^ each monk sat lost in the sad^con* 
templation of the destiny before him: the friend- 
less, homeless lot, the toiling for a poor subsistence 
with the sweat of their brow, must be the portion 
of every one; but imagination, a very tyrant in 
?uch moments, pictured for some even a fiercer 
visitation : tfie bitter scorn of the persecutor — ^the 
loud laugh of derision — imprisonment, long and 
cruel, ended only by the stake or by sterner tor- 
tures. At intervals, the long-drawn sigh and the 
stifled whisper told of the internal agitation of these 
unfortunate men, who bad made no provision for 
the day of adversity : — no memoi^ of gracious 
deeds or feelings-^of private or public fidelity to 
their calling, rose npw to give consolation. At this 
moment, gay and mingled voices came from one of 
the cottages of the village at a short distance — one 
of the " ^ight dwellyng howses'' of which it was 
composed ; lights were seen to glance from the 
windows, and one peal of merriment was succeeded 
by another. On. former occasions^ more than one 
of the friars would probably hare joiiied the group; 
ifor- fair fiices were Ihere — ^faces on which they 
loved to gaze ; and the inmates of the college were 
known to be generous as well as gallant. But now 
the sounds broke on the stillness of the apartment 
as if in mockery of their feelings ; they brought to 
mind many a guilty pleasure, which, in fulness of 
heart and wantonness of the senses, they had 
shared, and which they were doomed never to 
share again. Conscience, not a cloudless one, lent 
bitterness to the certainty of future desolation* 
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One friar after the other quietly stole from the re* 
fectory to his own cell ; and when the tapers were 
brought, the light discovered only the Abbot and 
his friend, still seated at the upper end of the long 
table. Silence was broken by the supeijor, who 
took, the hand of his more aged companion in his 
own. ** Mine ancient friend,*' he said, " we are 
fallen on evil times ; and the cup of bitterness, that 
was spared in our youth and manhood, is reserved 
for our latest hours. It was not thus at Tavistock, 
when many years since it welcomed me. 

** Alan,'' said the Abbot, with a sudden -burst of 
emotion, while his^ hand trembled and his large, gray 
eye waxed bright, <<as the parent thinks of the 
lost and only child, so does the memory of those 
days cleave to me. My abbey, shrouded in its 
deep rich woods— -you have seen it, Alan: you 
have sat with me in the shadow of its gardens; 
were they not lonely and well ordered ? no voice 
of an enemy came- nigh ; and I thought that when 
my race was run, my boues were to rest there. 
Ob ! that they rested t^ere now ! that the earth 
I loved covered them !" 

** It was a cruel stroke, my brother ; yet the 
memory of a long and cloudless career can give 
rich consolation." 

_« Not for myself only do I mourn," said the dd 
man with increasing emotion, *< but for my poor, 
my unoffending brethren: they were to me as a 
family, Alan, in that beloved heritage of Tavis- 
tock ; they loved me as a parent. Even the stern 
examiners, who sought it eagerly, could discover 
no disorders, no crying iniquities, among them. 
They were turned forth rudely : they prayed for 
pity, but there was none ; they looked to me for 
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protection^ and gathered round me, tl^e old and the 
young, with cries and tears, for they tremhled ta 
face a fneudlesft world. I lifted my hands and 
voice, and knelt to the hard and pitiless men, — 
for nohles were among them,-— «nd besought them, 
by the love of God— by their own hope of eternal 
mercy, to spare my brethren : to wreak their malice 
on me — but to spare those who had no other asy- 
Ium-r>no other resting-place on earth !" 

** And did not the. persecutors listen to your 
prayer ?" said his sympathising friend. 

*« They heard, but pitied not : — ^they gazed on 
our desolation as men gaze upon the field whereon 
their enemy has fallen ; and thrust us forth from 
that home, from which our feet had never wan- 
dered, even in our days of pride. We turned and 
looked back, for earth had nothing so dear to our 
eyes. The hour is before me now — the still, the 
holy shades that had been hallowed by the feet of 
saints ! and going slowly on our desolate way, we 
paused and lingered, as the -towers faded slowly 
from our view, till they were lost, quite lost in the 
distance. We were still a united band, though 
misery was our companion ; L strove to arm my 
fainting people with hope, and spoke of brighter 
days to come: But misfortune soon severs the 
oldest bonds ; in a few days they fell from me like 
leaves in autumn : they should have strengthened 
the hands of their Abbot, and cheered his way : 
but they melted from my side, Alan, as snow- 
wreaths in the southern blast, save two or three, 
whose advanced years lefl them no other hope." 

The venerable man clasped his hands firmly 
together T)n his breast, whereon his head slowly 
$ank : his lips moved at times, and by the low-mut* 
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tered soumda it could be discerned thiat his beloved 
i*6tireinent was present to his view; was again 
around him — ^perhaps in its peace and power, ere 
the hour of spoliation came. 



r-»* 



CHAPTER III. 

The day had been cold and windy, and the sky, 
covered with dark clouds, seemed to reflect its 
gloomy aspect in the waters, that rolled with short 
and broken waves on the shore ; the evening of 
the cheerless December's day set in rapidly. 

In an apartment that rose high above the outer 
wall, and looked out on the deep, were seated the 
two female inmates of the dwelling of Pacorra, the 
elder intent on the care of adding to the family 
wardrobe, and the daughter more carelesslv en- 
gaged in embroidering a- tasteful garment for her 
own use. The occupation of each admitted of an 
almost uninterrupted converse, which they seldom 
failed to find more suited to their taste than the long, 
loud, or various discourse of the neighbouring 
parties i for the young beauty of the mansion 
idolized her mother, and few things gave iier more 
heartfelt enjoyment than to be her companion either 
within the walls or on a distant walk. The room 
in which they were seated exhibited more comfort 
in its arrangements than any other in the dwelling. 
The sides were " celyd," or covered with wainscot^ 
and on the floor was a large piece of carpet, cf 
« Turkye makynge/' and which though frequently 

Tot.. I— O 
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ieen m the afflueat roansions of the period, faaad 
iU war here probahly by the Eastern ships ttat 
eirtemltfieDOghbouriiigbay. The small "tupyde 
chairs'' were such as were afterwards met wiA in 
the poorest houses ; and the awndyem, or cobirpns 
on the narrow hearth supported the wood that 
burned clearly. No roinor hung its graceful length 
on the walls, which nevertheless were not destitute 
of adornments ; among which was a striking image 
of Sa'mt Frauds, not of marble of Carrara, but of 
wood, gaudily painted in colours that made the lady 
sigh sometimes, when she thought of the purer 
taste and material of her own land. In spite of 
the saint's vivid outfit, the seller, who was a foreign 
pedlar and artist, had thrown infinite gravity and 
sternness into the features, in the idea perhaps that 
the wild natives of the province required to be 
frightened, rather than allured by kind and gracious 
looks. Opposite to this impressive figure was an 
ornament of a softer and more attractive character; 
it was a Magdalen in the desert ; beautiful amidst 
the agony of her repentance ; and enclosed by rocks 
and howling wastes in a manner that dreW the ad- 
miration of the delighted guests. It had been 
brought by the Italian merchant as a present to 
his priestly relative, who, having got hold of the 
more useful chattels, allowed his sister to retain 
the picture. A small oak table, whose misshapen 
proportions did little dredit to the artist's skill, 
stood, near the window; and many specimens of 
the exqubite shells ibund along the shore were 
placed on it, amidst parts of dresses, both neces- 
sary and ornamental. 

In this apartment its two inmates were accus- 
tomed to spend the greater part of the day; not 
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%twBjs employed alike ; for on a shdf on the wall 
5Fere sereral volumes^ chiefly of fi>reign literature* 
The poems of Dante, and even of Aiiosto, were 
there; and many an hour was beiguiled while the 
mother and daughter read alternately the works of 
that native land» whose language the latter compre- 
bended, though unable to coaverae in itr From 
th\a habit, and the unwearied pains taken by a fond 
parent, Mary often evinced an elevation of thought 
and expressbn <|uite inconsistent with the manners 
and refinements of the place and society in which 
she lived. There was a gulf fixed between the 
ideas and conversation of most of the young wo- 
men around, and her own ; and this was caused 
chiefly by the almost total deficiencies of education 
tbey laboured under, and the peculiar advantages 
she possessed. An hour-glass, that stood on the 
table, had been of late much and anxiously con- 

sulted* 

*' It is a- drear scene, my mother, that is now be- 
fore us,'^ said the younger lady; *<the hoarse 
sounds on the beach, and the shrieks of the birds, 
forebode a tempest For hours I have watched 
that helpless vessel at a distance, that is stripped of 
all her sails, and drives at the meroy of the blast. 
It will be a fearful night, and I dread that the wind 
which blows full on this dangerous coast, sounds 
the knell of many of the bark& we saw this mom* 
ing striving to gain a port." 

<^ May Saint Francis avert it l" said the other, 
hastily looking at the image : *^ our prayers sfaoidd. 
be offered to him on such a day as tbis^ that he 
would protect the wanderers on the main ;'--aad 
they have not always been in.vain. Tou remem* 
ber the rich Spanish ship that came from the Iiu 
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dies,— the New World lately discovered, that they 
call by that name. She was full, it was said, of 
gold and silver, and many were thc-longing glances 
and grasping hands stretched by the fierce natives 
for her destruction. Just as her fate seemed nigh, 
I was on my knees to my patron saint, and at that 
moment the wind changed, and the vessel bore in 
an instant proudly away, and held on her course 
till she was lost in the distance.'^ 

« It was a singular event, this, which yoil have 
often related to me. Was there not a holy man on 
board that ship, who had been a missionary to the 
New World T — I saw him stand on the behest part 
of the deck, with an aspect of terror, bis hands up- 
}9ted,--and thought he looked like that figure of 
St. Peter rinking in the waters, that you have de- 
scribed to me as looking like the Kving apostle." 

" The painting you allude to, my love, is truly a 
noble one : but how many others equally so are 
there in every Italian city !-^0h my own land, 
where the arts are in all their glory, and nature is 
rf perfect beauty ! when shall'I see thee agaia?'' 
and the tears gathered as she spoke. *^ Had you 
seen the works of Raphael, Mary, the divine ex- 
pression he has cast on the forms and features of 
saints and martyrs, and of the blessed Virgin also,'* 
devoutly crossing herself, " you would have been 
willing, like many an Italian woman I have known, 
to forego the bonds of this world, for some se- 
clusion in that delicious clime, where, on every 
wietll and altar are seen those master-works of ge- 
nius that was surely inspired." 

"No, my mother," answered the girl, in a tone 
of deciision foreign to her usual manner, *Uhese 
treasures of art, though more th^n earthly, would 
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not have charms to iaduce me to forego the worlily 
its-associatrong. Us friendships, the many attach- 
ments by which it weaves ita silken web round the 
soul ! Tl^re are those who have made the sacri* 
fice, and have afterwards perhaps exuUed in it ; but 
it is a cold^ cold exchange." / 

*< There is emotion, my ehi1d« in your word# as 
well m looks, more than the few ties that here at- 
tach you can prompt Is there not a deeper cause t 
Nay, tuf n not your regard from me ; it can detect 
no frown or harshness on your mother's brow :— 
she would watch for you and counsel you as a 
guardian angel, not as a judge. And jnuch^ if my 
suspicions are true, will you need her couinseL 
You have said that to leave the world for the faith 
would be too great a sacrifice ; I do not doubt it : 
but wander not, I implore you, into any of the bye- 
paths that are now spread for the heedless step; 
You mourn with me the heresy that stalks, like a 
spirit of darkness, over the land ; -^beware when^ 
it comes with an ensnaring aspect and a silver voice : 
where the h^art yields, not long does the reason 
delay to follow it." 

*' I will beware," replied the daughter, in a voice 
that trembled with emotion ; ^^ but do not think 
that my heart can ever falter in its allegiance to the 
only faith : — ^had it been all false and dangerous, as 
its cruel* enemies describe it, the path of my parents 
should be mine. But I have proved its sweetness : 
and— *&faria 1 my protectress and friend !" she 8ffld» 
gazing on a small silver image of the Virgin, thai hung 
at her neck, <^ from my earUest .memory thou baat. 
been near my heart : never will it turn from tbee» 
or becoxne cold to thy jcare and^love I" 

^< Then will you ev^ be guardedl from its delii* 

02 
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nans ; and they are of no common kind : for less 
hard is it to brave the stake, than to crash the 
power of a young and ardent affection. Yet when 
duty and conscience call, it ought to be firmly re-^ 
sisted. I know the object is engaging, and is not 
without worth and honour ; — ^but has he not fallen, 
Mary, into the fatal errors of the times ? And if be 
wanders to the desert of heresy, she that loves must 
follow him there, and dream not of his return^ for 
men say his character is decided and unbending: 
and to reclaim him ! — ^tbe ivy that clings to the oak 
gives loveliness to its branches, but impairs not its^^ 
firm and rugged nature.*' 

<< Decide not so hastily, I entreat you,^ said her 
companion, confused and hesitating. ^^It is but 
little, very little, I know of the youth of whom yott 
speak. He has cherished^ it is true, some of the 
sentiments of the Reformers, who have taken pains 
to instil them into his mind. But I will not believe 
that they have taken strong root there. But how 
the storm rages !" she added, anxious to divert the 
conversation ; ^^the bark too, that bias kept all day 
her course in the distance, comes fast towards the 
shore ; the clouds are driven through the sky as 
rapidly as the waves along the deep ; and the light- 
ning flashes from their dark bosoms on the face of 
the precipice. Matia ! that watches over the for- 
saken, have pity on the mariners, who seem to long 
forj yet shrink from, the shore they are approaching^ 
And k)ok ! how the billows rush on the rocks on? 
each side the walls t their foam rises on the greea 
bank above, and their noise is like the yell of the 
lion for his prey.'' 

^ Alas I there is no place of safety,*'* said the 
^Mftr lady, gazing on the feaiAil spectactej^ «on the 
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co&st ; no harboiir to fly to for shelter ; and the 
rugged beach forbids all approach. ' But let us go 
down to the halli our chamber ia too exposed to the 
violence of the storm ; and your father and brothers 
are by this time returned from the hilb that took far 
to seaward on every side," 

They descended the narrow stone staircase, that 
seemed to rock with the fury of the winds ; and 
entering the hall, fimmd the rest of the family as- 
sembled there, drying their wet garments before a 
large fire. 

** Human -aid can do nothing for them,'' said the 
loud voice of the sire; ^^'trs a strong southerly wind, 
bard in-shore, and no boat can live. Since I was 
a boy, never was I out in a worse night : tiie tide 
has broken in upon Pacurno valley, and five of my 
best sbeep are missing ; and the stone wall built 
for the luth (shelter) for them, is most of it bliown 
down.'* 

" Perhaps,'* said one son, "she may be a French 
ship, like the one that came ashore two years ago^ 
with a cargo of wine from Bordeaux, when we 
picked- up so many casks of claret, that you praised 
so much, father. I thought I saw them throw 
some overbowd from the top of Tol-y-pedn, just 
now : with this wind they'll drive all snug upon the 
sand.'^ 

"And the poor wretche* on board,'* said the 
elder of the hopeful heirs of the mansion, who par-- 
took of his mother's milder temper, and had been 
destined to the Church, "they'll perish without 
absolution ; it may be they are Reformers, to whom 
it would be of little avail; Alasl if so, the storm? 
itself is less feamGcd than their state !'^ 

^ A few h0iir» will determine i in the mea& tinie„ 
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let 's bave supper ; meA time stay^i for no man : 
fair weather or foijd, mie most eat ; and as you hxve 
spoken df daret, Richard, and the driving rain on. 
the. hill has given me a thorough dnll> let 's hikvera 
flagon, and let the toast be, <Bafe^4otbe poor 
bark that drives without hope on land or deep!' 
for Ufe is dear to «very man, heretie or not. Would 
that King Harry were for one hour between her 
planks ! he would learn to spare the keen axe and 
fagot a little ofiener." ' And the rude and~good-na- 
tured Squire, whose discourse was mingled witib 
prorinciaiisms, which would here be unintelligible^ 
sat down hastily and anxiously to the repast, listen- 
ing at intervals for new sounds in every pause of 
the blast. And he waited not long, ere voiees 
came mingled from without, faintly at first, but gra- 
dually growing more distinct and strong, till they 
prevailed above every other sound: they seemed 
to be at once of distress, of triumph, and of misery. 
The family rose from taUe, and instantly rushed 
into the open air : the two females felt the wild ez« 
cUement of the scene, even amidst the soft prompt- 
ings of humanity. The strength of the infant was 
here as. mighty to aid as the giant's hand : the un- 
fortunate ship was urged c^se to the sfaoFa one 
moment, and hurled bapk with fiercer impulse the 
next ; and ever as they drew near, the numerous 
crew uttered the n^ost moving appeals for help : but 
among the crowds of spectators with which the^ ad- 
jacent rocks were covered, no eye pitted them^ no 
heart prayed ibr their safety; At the repeated 
commands of the elder Trastere, a rope was thrown 
towards the ship, but it was a mere nlockery of aid. 
As the struggle o( the frail bark appmac^d its 
closet those who looked oa drew ni^er to &e 
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wave, some even rushed into it, aikl there Atood in 
extreme perils in order to be the first at the spoiL 
Most of themr were armed with some weapon of of- 
fence^ hatchet or elub ; even old men tottering 
with years were there, and the days of their youth 
seeined to come back again as they watohed eagerly 
for the coming wreclr, their long gray locks driving 
in the wind, and their wither^ hands clenching a 
weapon. The wretched sailors rent their hair and 
beat their breasts in despair at this scene ; for well 
they knew the character of the coast. They still 
stretched out their hands to the merciless natives, 
who heeded them not, but bent their eyes fiercely 
on the expected prey, and uttered ferocious cries 
of joy whenever the surge bore it near them. " Can 
men's hearts be thus cruel," exclaimed Mary, 
struck with horror at the scene, ^< and wish the de* 
struGtion of those that. the very elements, fierce as 
they are, would spare ]" 

As she spoke, the fate of the vessel was.decided : 
it dashed on the rocks, and in a few moments the 
sea was covered with masts, broken planks and 
floating merchandise, amidst which were discerned 
at intervals the wretched mariners struggling to 
avoid their fate. Several reached the shore, and 
the flashes of lightning discovered more than one 
arm raised to crush the feeble life that the waves 
had spared : those who were well-dressed, or 
had any thing valuable on their person, had no 
chance of escape; of the common sailors, some 
struggled unnoticed to land. One man, who ap- 
peared to have been a passenger, bad striven hard 
against so cruel a death, and, exhausted with efibrt^ 
stretched out his hand to a peasant, at the same 
moment that he sank senselesa at bis Jbet at the 
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water's edg;e. The hand was grasp^ by the aa- 
tive, but not to save, and his uplifted club was 
arrested at the critical moment by the strong grasp 
of the elder Trastere, «Fillain T' cried he, "would 
you kill a defenceless man V* 

" Is it you. Squire," sud the other, enraged at 
the interference ; *< who gave ypu a r^ht to take 
the wreck from atween my teeth f the chain of 
gould too, hanged to his neck, and the crosa; 
'twould ha' been the best nighf e^ weak I diaU ever 
cast eyes on : and the man 's dead, and all about 
un goes to the finder"— ^still clinging to his prey* 
" He is not dead," said the rescuer ; <* 90 lift him 
instantly from the water, and help to bear him to 
tl^e house, or ypu shall taste before momiog of the 
cell below j^und ; 'tis not the first time your 
cruel deeds have deserved it" 

With many a suppressed curs^ and murmur, the. 
wrecker reluctantly obeyed, and the*8tranger was 
soon safely {^cedJn the hall, where the speedy ex- 
ertions of those around ere long restored his senses. 
He looked wildly for some moments about him. 
'< You are in kind bands, my good father," said his 
host, who perceived by his garb that be was a 
priest, " and out of all danger ; so, be composed, 
and cheer your spirits," 

The jstranger crossed himself earnestly, mur- 
mured some indistinct words of thankstgiving, and 
accepted the entreaties of his host to take refresh- 
men^ to recruit his languid strength. " It is the 
sound of the waves," said the lady of the house, 
who observed his still alarmed look; f«and the 
voices of the servants without, who are busied in 
saving some of the articles driven on the beach." 

" I am glad that it is so," he replied ; «but my 
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mifid still wand^s : oaetfaduglit I heard the aheuts of 
those wretcbea, more cruel than the howling of 
wolves : never will tibeir sound leave my ears ; but 
the J are the faces and ibrms of friends that I now 
see* 

The board was again hospitably s(H*ead^ on his 
accouhti and he soon got the better of hif. terrors ; 
his pallid features glowing with returaing animation 
and health. ' He appeared to be youthful, and bis 
dark hair, steeped in the wave, hung^ long and 
loosely on his shoulders, in the fashion of. the 
times, which many evenof the priesthood followed. 

This man had been a friar of the monastery of 
Carthusians of the Charter House, that had been 
entirely suppressed and despoiled. The fraternity 
were all either expelled or doomed to a worse fate ; 
the latter of which he had avoided by a timely re*- 
treat. Yet he knew not what to do, he ^id, not 
being a native of the land ; having come from the 
north of Italy a few years before, induced by mo- 
tives of piety to quit the world. His dark features 
glowed with indignant feeling as he told how, in his 
friendlessness, he had applied to the mansions of 
some whom he had known staunch friends of the 
faith, and guests of the monastery ; and had been 
received with coolness or contempt, or repulsed 
frpm the door, even by menials. He had found, by 
good fortune, a vessel of his own eountry bound 
homeward, and embraced with joy^ the occasion of 
returning thither, where the sword of heresy neither 
wasted nor destroyed. 

As n^ht was now far advanced, it was proposed 
tb^ the household should retire to rest, and the 
shipwre<^3ed man sqon lost in refreshing slumbers 
the memory of the perils from which he had been 
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rescued. When he arose next day, and met the 
family in the hall at their morning meal, the sun 
shone brilliantly, and the heavens were tslear : but 
the terrors of the night were still visible on the 
beach, whereon the fragments of the ship were 
thickly strewed, together with many portions of the 
cai^o, the most valuable part of which, however, 
had been conveyed to the cottages of the peasants 
during the night. The break of day still found 
many of these unweaiied in their search, grasping in 
jealousy of each other at what the surjp^e momently 
threw up, even amidst the bodies of the. foreign 
sailors that lay on the sand, stripped of every article 
of dress worth taking. 

The young monk was «oon aware he had abun- 
dant cause to be satisfied with his present situation* 
The hospitality he received was not momentary ; 
his destitute estate, and sympathy for the cause in 
which he suffered, as well as his sacred calling, 
procured him a pressing invitation to reside at the 
mansion till fortune should open a more favourable 
path, or an occasion present itself of return to his 
own land. Had he been an Irish or English priest, 
he had perhaps found his stay less pleasing ; but 
to be a fellow-countryman from the same loved 
shore where the lady of the dwelliog drew her 
breath, and who was well skilled to converse also 
of its many attractions, was a recommendation 
more potent than any other. 

Many an hour flitted by that broke delightfully 
on the sameness of the life at Pacorra, in reviving 
old and fond recollections of scenes long since left 
by its mistress^-of the churches, palaces, carnivals, 
and enchanting gayeties that- had been dear to her 
youth. The guest was a well-educated man^ in a 



f^ttpmor dfigree to most oi the pnestbood of tbt 
country wherein be now residied. Indeed it wag 
evident, from tbe knowledge be possessed of the 
world, ftftt bis days bad not always been passed in 
a doister^ in bis air and manner tbere was less of 
the derated reelase than of one who had drunk deep 
of the 6ttp of pleasure, and still rediembered the 
sweetness of the draught. 

In truth, Ke had giv^n an impartial detail neitbcir 
of himself aor bis pwit life, on the ni^t of bis being 
^aved from perishii^-i^^except so far tbt^t he had 
quitted Italy to enter the monastery, from which, 
with the rest of bis brethren, be had b^n dm€». 
But .the cause that led him to embrace the wp- 
Basticlife he bad not told. He was a native i^i 
Florence ; had wasted much of his patrimony on 
his ptnsures in various parts of the kingdom; and 
one night, excited by wine and a fierce dispute with 
a companion to whom he bad lost a larger mm at 
gaming than he could well afford, had taken the 
not unusual revenge of bis country, and with a 
Uow of his stiletto had slain bis adversary. He was 
too new in crime not to feel the HveUeSt remorse 
for this deed. He resolved to quit his ^native scene 
for a distant one, to pass over to England, and de- 
vote himself to the cloister, in the hope that bis con- 
science would be calmed, and his rash act atoned 
tor in aience and penance. 

Several years had thus passed, but long ere tbeur 
termination he repented the hasty step he had taken- 
It was consequently with more satisfaction than ic- 
gret thbt lie saw the progreaef of the Reiarmation,, 
and tiie downfal of his own as well as of otbar re- 
treats. He bad determined, on bis arrival in Italy, 
to throw off the garb as well as habits of ^ recluse, 

YoL. I.— P 
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and enter again the 'scenes he had Hred in, where 
no one knew of his past tows. His expressive 
features, that had worn by constrmnt the humble 
and penitent look, grew bright with jojr when be 
dwelt on the attractiom from whieh he had been so 
long estranged. The deed that had exiled hini, 
though not forgotten, came with less pain to roe* 
niory ; and the penance be had achieved he deem* 
ed more than half an atonement. 

In the hospitable family with whom he now re- 
sided, he felt constrained, however, to support the 
sacredness of his character ; and this fell the more 
bitterly aa his feelings, as he saw mii met every 
day, in the daughter, a being who reminded him of 
the most fascinating females of his own land, while 
he found himself 9bliged to conceal every feeling of 
adnnration, and to repress its faintest expression. 
It was doubly mortifying too, that he was compelled 
to dwell on objects and avocations connected with 
his own profession, (to which the conversation was 
often turned,) at the very time when the words of 
eulogy and perhaps of tenderness trembled on his 
tongue,-^-and to recount the excellent deeds of one 
good father of his convent, or the more surprising 
miracles of another, when, these were wormwood 
and gall to his spirit. Traditions too, however old 
and long ; strange legends, so peculiarly acceptable 
to the female ears of the day, he was called on to 
relate, and to- tax his memory to its utmost extent. 
Some young men would have exulted in the deep 
attention of the auditors^ have put forth all their 
eloquei^e to portray the characters of self-deny- 
ing abbots, all their fancy to bring vividly to view 
the exquisite unction of some martyr's words^-bat 
not so Paolo» 
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l^he coQVersatioii of his host was even 8oiitttioiQ9 
^ relief from these thbagbtsi for Trastere had maity 
things to ask at . times respectii^ the Soatbetii 
country; over every part of which the steps of his 
^ guest had wandered. In his spcial moments he 
^ loved to listen to this latter's descriptions (which 
were given with zest) of his travels, the sulphureous 
lake, the burning mountain, and the sad* territory 
whose stiffing air brings death upon its wii^,7et 
which shepherds and their flocks still haunt, where 
dwellings are seen to rise at long and lonely inter<^ 
vals: aH passed in review. The latter theme, — 
with details of rich pastures, and hills luxuriant to 
the very top with herbage or vines,— pleased the 
friendly listeiwr more than discussions on temples 
and antiquities ; and often he broke in with expres- 
sions' of admiration of so fair a land. He would 
then himself take up the converse, and enlarge on 
the retources of Iris own sterite province, which he 
loved, however, from bis soul^r Of the tin mines, to 
receive whose produce the Phoemcians came ii^to 
the country several hundred years before Christ, 
and carried back such an account of the refinement 
of the nativefis as rendered them ftimous through 
the East. Thus Diodorus writes, (for the Squire 
appealed from the Dean of St. Burien's information 
to antiquity :) « * These Britons who live near the 
promontory Belerium, (the Land's End,) live in a 
veiy hospitable and polite manner, which is owing 
to their intercourse with forei^ merchants. They 
piepare with much dexterity the metals which theur 
country produces.' Thus,** said the narrator, 
^< while the rest of Britain was sunk in barbarism 
and ignorance, Cornwall (and particularly the 
western part, where the urines are situated,) was 
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nauatotd for ite minesleiif and^ polile iMimers^ 
inMimieh tirat hblotiaiis dwell ufom ite< praise." 
(HwoampaBion thoeght d^ereaMy perhaps^ though 
he did not eare to express his ^sentA *^ There 
were cerlaiiB viilies> wlMe treasures la jbelieaith the 
jsea^ wheBce some were, daring eaovgk to gather 
them ; and io rariont forms tibe y weie to be met 
nHth in the finthest cHmes of the glohe» Do yoa 
ixieet with veMeis^^tensas, or even weapoifs of war, 
-*H>f lead, tin, cof^ier, or brass, im mt remotest 
laads, and remark how eageriy the mrtioos seek 
after and prize tfiem 1 They all eooM, friar, from 
the bleak hiBs and shores you see aromid. Which, 
thea, is better 1 a lorely Itmd, like yours^ that car- 
ries all its good upon the surface, or/i dreary one, 
sueb as onvsr that 's fike another India under 
ground 1" . As the theme opened on his view, the 
Sqaire'a imaginatioB warmed into enthunasm, till 
sem^Iy a spot upon earth appeared so illustrious 
as his native i»Dmce. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

- TfiE sabbath marniiig was a bright and cheerful 
one, on which the usual lai^e assemblage of people 
Mras gathered together near the church of St Ma* 
deni) of great antiquity. It has been contenaed 
that a. virgin was^ the patroness of this, church ; that 
she was buried at Minster ; aitd that many miracles 
were performed at her grave. A learned oom- 
inentator, however^ is satisfied that it was St. Mo- 
tran,. << who was on&of the lai^ company that did 
come from Ireland with St Beriana, and. he was 
slain Hi the mouth of the Hayle: the body was 
begged, and afterwards buried herCi" Near hf 
was the nuracubus w^ll of St. Madem, over 
which a chapel* was. built, so saered was.itlield. 
It stood at no great distance on the moor, and the 
soil around it was blacl( and boggy, mingled with 
a gray moorstpne. Not the Joft^ly perched chapel 
erected by the Greek pUgrims on the top of Mount 
Sinai, was ever regarded with mcnre veneratioh than 
this l^n^y well and shrine upon the moor< No one 
of either sex, young or ojd, proflq;f^e or sober, ever 
passedeveu within me^oostdistantviewtibereof, with*- 
out devoutly crossing themselves* The newly dis«^ 
covered Indies scarcely gisve rise to more numerous 
lieissitudles of goodtm^ evil fortune, of sanguine hope, 

* This GhaMl WM d<a(r«y«d by tkt finatieiia of Major Gedj, ift^ 
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cruel soflpense, and defeated expectation, than did 
this celebrated spring. It could not indeed well be 
otherwise, since scarcely a gay and light-haired 
girl, thriyiiq^ farmer, ancient beldame, or roaring 
squire, passed a year or even a month of their lives 
without coming to consult the infallible properties 
of this thrice-blessed water. The votaijies bent aw- 
fully and tremblingly over its sedgy bank, and 
gazed on its clear bosom lor a few moBtents ere 
tliey proved the &tai ordeid; then tn hnploring 
look was casi towards tiie ig«re of St fil^lnffi ; 
many a crossing was repeated and at last Ae pin 
or pebble held aloof was dropped into the dep& be. 
nemi. Often did the rustic beauty fix her eye in- 
tently on the bubbles that rose, and broke, and 
disappGuml ; for in that moment the lover was lost, 
or the fkithM husband gained. It was only on 
particular days however, according to the increikse 
or decrease of the moon, that the hidden virtues of 
the wdt were ocmsiiltdt 

The spfwaranM of the aAetnbty thalnow stood 
on the moor wai ntde and variouflr, conm^g cMeffy 
of the peasantry, ainong whom came some of the 
affluent huMiMders, <* few and far between^ how- 
ever^ for they had begim to feel the Mhiende cf tke 
times. The congrc^ion, that awaited only. the 
arrival of tins priest, though Kltto diminished in 
mniiber, wais by no meittis so unanimous in senti- 
ment asfimnerfy, when <one^ deep feeCngof venera« 
tion and aw« sidmated> the v^oto* Some^wevedn 
thcnr knees to a few rude imafstover the Am- of 
oUraiice, ^ in Ibe niehes. 6t the ws^fe; wiiHe 
otiwRi of the inelies, afibeteii itowit degPtt bf the 
tide of unbelief and incredulity that had found its 

^19 evM mto theh* n^indu, dtood wSh a wftte^oig 
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and dotlbtfitl \0skt or tecMged io a stiipii waaie* 
The old womeA wore an akr of pious wonder min*- 
l^ed with l)M>rrcav a* several of toe expiessmis diat 
fpU* fffOKi a few bynitanders ; and expressed their 
feelings with no little veheaMOce in theur own pro- 
vincial and expressive tongue. 

" Who saif^'' exdmmed a beldame with spark- 
Img eyes, her skinny fii^ger lifted to a level with 
her loo^ gray hmr» that floated with her a|;kiition, 
like a streamer in' the wind : ^< who said that the 
blessed lock of St. Agnes eonki^ be bnmt wiA 
jBre, Kke senfel things ? or that the dear figure of 
St. Motran hMt kft off to nod his gracious head ; 
or by token tbat he wttdden fofgit the offi»inf? and 
Maddem Well too,'' raisii^ her voice to the highest 
pitchy ^^ that T ha' ken'd to ^citre the dead p^sy, 
and bring a kimdij hndl)and and sweet boim to my 
only dafter,"^who says the varlae is clean gone ?'' 

" i did i'^ said a sjaort round, fturmer^ in a broken 
votce^ wUfe the tear stood ready to foil down Im 
great eheeks : ^^ yon know the black marei An Ca- 
traa^ that I was offered thirty nobles for, — she fell 
deadly sieki so 1 goes to the Well* just in the night 
o' full mooAii and dR)p» fn my cM fether's goi^d 
rii^^ that be died witb upon bis finger; sood die 
Wdl bubbled three times, and 1 was suve of the 
mare, and Friar Tnnimas ssid no&ing eouM reseest 
gOoM. Bai befere 1 corned with a light heart to 
my own di3iot>4tlme, my wife called oot dse more 
waa deUd^ and I see'd the ring upon Friar Tmn-^ 
maa^ofiBgeff as he held up St Msigefs apron for 
usfokitt/' 

« Gaffer Trewren^" said his antagonist faastHy, 
^^ 'twas because you hsdo^t got feith in the preeioit& 
watdr; and date ye tisrn to the bUtid heresy fbr tbe 



178 TACCS OF TBC WE8¥. 

saake of a ringl — ^yell be bouBd yerseff, where 
Bcme ean looien ye, bat not with a goalden rhig ; 
with something riiarper and harder, that the fire 
ye '11 be in wonH melt, ye faithless man*! And will 
ye moan for your black mare then, or for your- 
self r . 

It should seem for the latter, as the complain^- 
ant turned ?ery pale at the fearful menace, and for* 
got both his losses for the moment in his terror, as 
he muttered, <* Me turn from the ould way ! — ^no, 
no, better be a Roman and loose chattels and all> 
than loose my own self.^ At this_ moment he was 
crossed and jeered by the schoolmaster of the vil- 
lage, a self-opiniated wight, who, with a small circle 
around him, had been haranguing in favour of the 
new opinions; and it should seem, from the per* 
plexed looka of several of the auditor, not wholly 
without effect. Suiting the aeticm to the won^ 
and with his long arm waving m the air, he had 
been demonstrating that images of wood and stone 
could neither hear the prayers, nor perceive th^ 
distresses, of fhQ3e who called on them : — in fine^ 
that the saints were some of them no better than 
they should be, and that the priests (here he low- 
ered his voice and IqokeA cautiously behind) were 
drones who lived upra the poor and industrious^ 
To hia avocation of teacher to t^e urchins of the 
village, tins man added that of cicerone to the holy 
places and antiquities of the neighbourhood^ both 
to stsangers iand pilgrims ; and had thus fi^en4nto 
&e company and converse of some who hadtsome 
from other provinces, that had been the hot»bed of 
the Reformation ; in communing with whom, he 
had eagerly drunk of the cup of heresy ; and over 
one or two books, which they fai|d left ^tb bim^ 
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(worlfi^ of the referauero,) to bsd fioredt nlgU aaid 
daj) till he bad aotudly nHuie ^v^rj wr^gHMBl ani 
dogma tua own* Here waa a fieWt iNHrtfcy tiUfr neaf 
coittefft?& ambitioE : from adva»<»iig bid novel prin- 
ciptea alt Ibe pablic4iouae to a atariDg; oorapaflaj^ 
over BQiiddy ale» bo begasa to afN*e6d tbena from 
dstreiKi^ to dwettng. With at^wre lelvtiirea^ eye 
perpetually waadering,, noae and dhiQ i^^ ahaap 
and aqniline, aud a lathy fi^riD that leenied food for 
the novthem Mist, the zenkma but apostate guide 
aped over biU and wild^ fl^oryiig^ in bia ddptritta. 
Twice wa» he waylaid bv the Aiara of St. Buriiens^ 
and only eaes^ited through extTemeawiftnesa of foot. 
Now»: embotdened by the near approach of the 
party whose disciple be boaatedto be» be took bia 
stand every Sabbath oib the moor, with an unbe^ 
Bating gaze ajid a hard scornful smile thai oever 
I«A bia Ups. Often did Us ateabfey feotltep draw 
near the cottage on the rude common bynigbti 
and, seated by the duU turf finre,. while the wind 
whistled shrill without, hie voice was heard yet 
sbiiUer, wUle be Urged Us bold seatknenia ; th^bae 
Mven forth, sometimes wi& blows and eurtea, he 
retook bis way in darknesa mid sadness. 

The effeet which a reatlesa beinig of tUs kind majr 
produjfw in an ignorant and creduioue &tfiot» can 
hardly be measuired :--««ttftce it to sajf, staay wta 
the traiifuil mind he tmhin^d aod tifouUad. fiM« 
dmn, bo^ever, bad be gone so fmr a» o» Ae iir^atol 
morning ;. no doubt tfie neirs of the speedjt dawn-i 
falof t£& chapels badftred bia seal, aiid inthe fid- 
nesa of Ms heart he was met bjr G^raft^ the dnwi* 
non of felling CathoKeiamu She had alwftfs treated 
moi with sovereign contempt^ and now fixed her 
eye upon Uin .wim a keen malicious expi^ossfea : 
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« D'ye think, Attj White, ye *fe larning the bairng 
ia yoar daric roome at home, that ye wauve your 
shmelledhaiid in the wind, like the thestle on 
Candye ? And ye mak' it a light thing to mislaid 
sowb ! I ha' seen yere starved body and hungry 
sneering look in the wind, Uie rain, and the dark- 
ness,- skim the heath and the hill, like houns aAer a 
haare :— and what for, ye mallin ! what for 1— to 
guide others to the pit ; but your time b not long, 
Atty White, — ^your hour is nigh ; — 1 ha' seen your 
mother !" whispered she in a solemn tone* 

The ancient speaker, who in her poor circle 
might have been pronounced a keen observer of 
human nature, knew her man, whose look of pride 
faltered beneath her own ; and in a tone that evi^ 
d^tly quavered, he asked what she meant? 

<* 'TIS ditee nights agone, 1 was crooning by the 
well-side in the bright moonlight, to span if my 
dafter's bairn shuld git past his ^lins, when I saw 
yere mother, man, that was mine own crony, — but 
not bye the gray stone, or the greene moss : — ^bye 
her own grave lAe stoode, with a fierce look and a 
wamtn' hand, and shook her gray hairs as if hope 
was ower. And ken ye why, you wreteh ?-*the 
aunciente cross— the Uessede cross was torne by 
your own hands fi'om her grave, and ye brake it 
* Where is the cross V she cried, * that covert my 
bones V and the long deep cry went up Camlye 
syde, and I saw the well rise and girgle above the 
banb ;-— and she looked to the sky, and then to the 
yerth, and said— >< My sonne, my own sonne'a 
deed I' and she fleed from the grave Uke the wind, 
and her voice cam' l[)ack upon the moor. < All is 
ower 1— all is ower !' 'Twas for you, ye postate ! 
for she 's safe and comfortable with St* Motran." 
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fk> waff not die unbappy Whyle, who staggered 
beneath the bio V. The firm belief held by every 
one in these appearances, took from him the power 
of (Bering a single doubt or retcurt He trembled 
'nolently : his long arms sank powerless to his side ; 
his aspect took a mixture of extreme terror, strug- 
gling with vanity ; and at last, with a long yet famt 
step, he sought dieUer amidst the crowd. His an* 
tagonist gazed after him witkan exulting laugh, and 
then entered the church. 

in one part of the edifice a kneeling and admiring 
group was gathered, by whom many a pitying tear 
was shed, and many a sigh heaved ; maids, wives, 
and widows, moved by one common sympathy, 
joined in the united wail of sorrow. The priest, 
who was to officiate that day, to quicken the fading 
faith of his people, had hung up a painting of St. 
Bartholomew, just flayed alive, and holding his skin 
in his hand. The performance was rude, it is true, 
and might be called, ^<a sad daub;'' yet, to the ua* 
practised eye of the gazers, there was infinite force 
of expression in the rueful figure and features of 
the suflferer. It had the rare cltdm of originality, 
.also, in a territory where a gallery of pictures as 
yet formed no part of a grandee's establishment ; 
and many and moving were the gestures, words, 
and motions. On some it had all the power of fas- 
cination : these stood rivctted to the spot with staring 
eyes and open mouths, without being able to utter a 
fiound to evince their surprise and delight. The 
sanguine hopes of the good father were fully ac^ 
^somplished. 

Just as service was about to commence, two 
strangers drew near the scattered fragments of the 
^Growd which yet remained without. ,One was an 
islderly man, of a staid but not contented expres;^ 
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tton of ecMMrteBance ; heiBrai8tteBd6dlijiiy0tith« 
fiol companion, "who, from the strong reimblflfioe, 
ai^ared to be bis son. Tb^ were each cM m 
vkat was called, by the IHreodi enters, a efayie-d* 
|>Iii<6i«-e leiffe ^loalc jot xamtie Uirovn over tbe 
nmMi dmcss, aad open in Sroaiz and in tfie mmk 
^siime, at tbis season, few liiipgs coald be mone iq^ 
dispensable. The Tatfier Ugb^fcA bcmnei of tbe 
yoiiBgier wv Kmad with veliwt, from beneattuvbiA 
his hair, worn, after the fasfakm cf the time, etr 
tremefy long^ feU over bis ^iace and eyes, so as fMtrt- 
ly to obsoure tbeir expression. Hu 4enblet mm 
ik 'Clotb 4 wbile Ae hose that were worn not far 
below the knee, and tbe-short boot, showed to ad- 
vanti^e ins welUmade bvt not masculine form. 
Tb^ entered tbe chapel immediately, and, (aKmng 
ande from 4he more busy part of the assembly, ad* 
dressed themselves to their deroiions. it was of 
Ihe father however, alone, this coiild traly he aaid : 
he knek and crossed himself dcToutly to several of 
the sabots who were ranged along the wafiai, and 
especiaHy to €t. Francis, who was represented 
rudely enough in a mountain cavern, ^baorbed in 
the celebrated rapture that all his followers bold as 
an article of their faith. The son looked- more on- 
concerned about him, and seemed rather intenl on 
the curious groups dispersed in the area of the 
chapel. When at last the ttrvice was finished, the 
two strangers went on their waiy, scarcely ex- 
changing a salute with any one preaent, Watldag 
at a quick pace over the common, and up tbe long 
bill to which it conducted, they were soon lost to 
the view. 

Although courted by few, there waf not one of 
the mofley congregation of that dayy-^not even the 



few rich lairds of the northern coast, or the pro- 
prietors of the mines in the vicinityi-^whcAe lot 
might compftre in interest with that of these stran- 
gers. It is true, they were often regarded with a 
respect that their present condition did not seem of 
itself ta command, and which was rather extorted 
by the f<s^rmer career of the elden After walking 
several miles along an open and almost pathless 
CQuntry, they turned to the left, and entered an ex- 
tensive wo^d that filled the whole of a spacious level 
tract, or bottom, as it was called, to which the low 
eminences on each side sloped gently down, about 
a mile to the east of the village of St. Just. Their 
habitation was in the middle of this space : a less 
desirable place of residence could scarcely be con- 
ceived : the soil was rendered damp and unwhole- 
some by two or three small streams that ran amidst 
the wood, and there was not one kindly object 
within view. Abpve the trees appeared, on each 
side, dreary wilds that stretched along the higher 
grounds, and the naked hills of Kamidjeck and 
Bosavem rose conspicuous. To term the retreat a 
solitude was to belie it, for the rude voices and, un- 
couth songs of the peasants sounded from the high 
road at frequent intervals; and in the more imme- 
diate precincts of this recluse home, the mi#ers had 
begun to deface the luxuriance of nature — ^for 
beauty it could not be called, and to make the 
shaded spot as sterile as the tracks that overlooked 
it. The beds of the streams that ran through this 
enclosure were rich in tin, and, to facilitate the 
obtaining it, they enlarged the channels of the 
waters, diverted them at times to the right and left; 
and cut down many of the trees that impeded their 
operations ; a sacrilege that could scarcely be par- 
Vol. L— Q 
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doned in bo unclothed tt land. The riYulets were 
thus spread over much of the soil ; which they sp 
moistened, that in the course of years the ancient 
trees were sapped and prostrated, so as not to leave 
a vestige of their existence : save that when any 
chance labourer now invades the almost useless 
land, he quickly comes to the ancient tenants, 
deeply imbedded in the soil over which they once 
spread their shadow* 

The occupier of this unenviable place wa^ a 
Devonshire gentleman of good family^ who had 
been deeply engaged in the last insurrection in 
favour of the Pretender Perkin Warbeck's right to 
the crown ; and on the total defeat of that attempt, 
while mdst of the ringleaders (among whom were 
many of hi& friends) were executed at Taunton, he 
had iBied for safi^ty with his only son, then a child, 
into' the west of Cornwall, where he had dwelt for 
many years. After the accession of the present 
monarch, he might have returned with impunity to 
his native place, but he had grown accustomed to 
his solitary life ; the greater part of his property 
had been sequestered, and he resolved to remain in 
the retreat in which he had so long dwelt. The 
son was now twenty-four years of age, and the fa- 
ther began to feel that every onward step he took 
grew frailer and feiebler; yet the prejudices of his 
earlier days became more rooted as life advanced ; 
to his dislike of the reigning monarch (to dethrone 
whose father he had sacrificed fortune and all the 
luxuries it brings) was added a hatred of the Re- 
formation that was fast covering the land. The 
Catholic faith was to him as the apple of his eye : 
and if any judgment might be formed from the ge- 
ncral tone of his conversation, the overthrow of 
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the Ancient hierarchy sank deeper into the heart of 
Mr. Maldon than the loss of home and affluence, 
or the destruction of his plans of ambition. 

The decline of his life had one bitter draught 
that he had not looked for : the apostacy, as he 
termed it^ of his only son ; who had, by means that 
baffled his conception, imbibed d portion of the 
heretical sentiments of the day. In so secjuded a 
situation, mingling so little in society, and every 
work that savoured of the new doctrines kept, like 
the pestilence, at a fearful^istance, the father had 
believed that his child drank at the same fountains 
with himself: he had knelt for years before the 
same altar, adored the same favourite saints, joined 
his prayers to thbse of the priests for the souls of 
his departed mother, sisters, and friends slain in a 
just cause ; and now the old man saw with anguish 
that h€ was wandering from the fold. But the 
youth had judged for himself: ht; had by chance 
perused some of Luther's writings, and had con- 
versed with more than one intelligent as well as 
zealous Reformer. 

The two inmates entered their dwelling, that 
could boast of few luxuries. The damp floors of 
both parlour and kitchen were covered with sand, 
in fault of a softer material: a noble wood-fire 
blazed, however, in the former, be&ide which they 
sat down and took a frugal meal, prepared by the 
only domestic. The repast fimshed, some time 
was spent in silence, which was first broken by the 
elder. 

<* A goodly assemblage to the mass this morning, 
William— ^thaiiks to St. Nicholas ! the faith of our 
fathers is still honoured in the land, driven as it is 
from cities and courts to these hUls and wastes. 
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Tet here, too, wiU these vile BeibnxHSts set their 
destroying footsteps: what corner, what rock, 
forest, or cavern is there, which the blood-hounds 
of heresy have not scented out, thirsting for their 
preyl Have the wilds of Cumberland, or the 
heaths of Scotland, been sparedJ Here also, to 
the very bounds of the land, they are advancing : 
and their cries of spoil and havoc already come 
dqwn the wind. Shall God's shrines fall thus be- 
fore the touch of rude, rapacious laymen; their 
Srecious relics be scattered, and many a holy image 
efiled, — broken to pieces, if it be gold or silver, — 
or trampled in the dust, if wood or stone 1" 

^*The means these men have taken to redress 
the religion of the country cannot be palliated,'^ 
said the son calmly ; ^< ancient feeling and senti- 
ments are too rudely assailed ; and the eventual 
success of their measures is doubtful." . 

" ^U?C^2? r replied *the other, witu increasing 
energy ; '^ can they indeed hope for it 1 Do they 
think to make their new faith flaioe forth from the 
ashes of the old? those still bum secretly and 
fiercely, and can never be consumed 1 Is there a 
dwelling or a hovel in the land tlmt does not con- 
tain some spirit that weeps for the desolatioDLof the 
Church? Yet better is it to look at the noble ab- 
beys given to the torch, their halk unroofed said 
blackened by the flame, than to feel that desolation, 
of the heart that is the lot of him who has forsaken 
the faith of his fathers, and knows not where to 
seek nor what to believe \ I have heard the heart- 
less laugh and the fierce threat of many of the Re- 
formers over the very shrine&at which they had not 
long before kneeled, and have marked their unset- 
tled }ook 9nd the sei^ret trembling at e^ch new 
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mandate of the King, that he has bade them be- 
lieve, on painof death— i^till belief became mockery !. 
Not into my heart, and oh ! St. Francis, grant ! 
not into my household come these snares i ^ What 
comfort hare I felt for years in praying and having 
masses offered up for your mother ; for my Cathe- 
rine, who died while the rich glow of youth was on 
her! These are illusions, saith th^ new decree, 
for there is no purgatorial fire to cleanse the soul : 
-—not that she tarried long there ; such was the 
odour of her life^ that the Prior would have ca- 
nonized her^ had she died out of the nuptial bond. 
Even now, I implore her intercession oftener than 
my patron is perhaps pleased with." 

♦« But my mother, you have often told me, was 
a devout woman, and delighted in deeds of cha-* 
rity and mercy : no heresy can affect."' 

« Say not so, young man !' Admit doubt on one 
article of your faith, and soon its whole fabric will 
be broken up. Remember the words of Bishop 
Fisher, when he warned the Lords of the danger** 
ous power they were placing in the King's hands : 
^ you give a handle to the axe of the King, on the 
pretence of his levelling one tree, bu4 soon the 
whole foreft w'rll fall beneath its blows, — even aH 
the cedars of Lebanon." And my confidence in 
the protection of my guardian saint — that too, the 
new tenets would say, is. illusion; but they blas- 
pheme ! Did he not save my life in the battle of 
Blackheath, when the body of gallant Cornish, 
with whom I ^larched to redress their wrongs, 
were attacked by the father of the present evil 
monarch % (Perish the race of Tudor !) The Lord 
I>?Aubeny, breaking into our ranks^ was made 
prisoner by my hand : in the second onset he was 

Q2 
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resetted by lus men, who, enraged at Die desperaie 
Tesistance opposed, attacked me in numbers ; and, 
when falling beneath their blows, I called on bis 
name, clasped his image to my heart with (Mie hand^ 
and still struck with my sword in the other : and, 
though severely wounded, my life wa^ saved from 
their rage then, and from the axe of the execu-* 
tioner afterward." 

" Was it not rather a higher power that inter- 
vened V* said the youth hesitatingly, ^* before whom 
saints $nd martyrs are but frail creatures of the 
dust, aixd may not claim glory to themselves, or be 
soothed with our homage and praises, that can add 
little to their happiness." 

^And this from you, William!^ exclaimed the 
parent, in a tone of bitter emotion :, *^ strikes the 
blow there ? It is, theq, as I have long suspected ; 
— but where and how, unhappy boy! have you 
drunk of the fountain o( heresy "{ Have you read 
the writings of the proud smd deluded loiUuer, that 
spirit of darkness? There was a time when I 
would rather have seen you lie dead at my feet, 
than that you should listen to that serpent^s voice : 
-—But not now ! solitude and suffering have made 
us too dear to each other !" The old man pro>- 
c<eeded, as if to himself :—«< He, my only son, — 
the image of my lost Catherine— and earth has no 
other remembrance of her! but must he brii^ 
down my gray hairs with sorrow to the grave f 
And he covered his face with his hands» and shed 
tears of unr^pressed grief. 

The other could not see this wkfaoul being 
deeply moved ; he repented that he had uttered a 
single expression to wound the heart of his only 
friend, and vowed intemallj that his lips should 
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henceforth be 8eak»d on the dftngeroiis subject. 
He clasped the hand of lus parents and entreated 
forglireness ; the other gazed at him for a moment, 
and then said, *< Can there be^a brighter faith, my 
son, than that in which your mother died? and 
would you ehopse another path than her's, or than 
that in which my feet are hastening to meet her?" 

This was an irresistible appeal, and the youth 
felt it to be so : — he sighed deeply, turned from his 
father's look, and abruptly quitted the apartment. 

The evening was mild and clear, as young MaU 
don walked slowly on :. the smoke of the cottage 
rose in an unbroken column above the bare and 
leafless trees, and the ^bell of the chapel of the 
village of St. Just, at a short distance above, an- 
nounced the last service, for it was a festival day. 
The mind of the young man, strong and pene« 
trating as it naturally was, was agita^d by con- 
tending thoughts. He could not stifle the doubts 
that he had long cherished respecting the faith of 
his father, or blind his eyes to the flagrant idolatry 
inevitably connected with it; yet he reproached 
himself for erieving hiiik Happily for the predo-^ 
minance of bis new faith, his other parent had died 
before he had known her affection : for what can 
resist the memory of a mother^s love,, or of her 
parting, warning, or benediction ) His conscience 
called him to embrace sentiments that cast scorn 
on those of the authors of his being, and on the 
path they had trodden,— was it really one of error 
and danger 1— this was a question he shrank from> 
answering ; and felt all the uncertainty and painful 
emotions of a mind decided on abandoning the re^ 
ligbn it has been taught to consider the most ex- 
client, and launching into a sea of new hopes«. 
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thoughts, And researches, where it scarcet^ knows 
yet what rocks to avoid, or what gale to confide in. 
<< Still there are recompenses, and rich ones too,^ 
he said, **to be gathered. The confident assnrances 
of Luther, and the sweet persuasions of Mc- 
lancthon, cannot both be false. No ! my feet shall 
not turn back > the doubts and fears that yet harass 
me will soon give way to greater light and comfort : 
it is a bright though an arduous path ; and like that 
which lured the raladins to fight for the Cross, the 
obstacles are many, but the meed will be high !" 
and the enthusiasm of his thoughts gave to his 
youthful countenance an eloquent and animated 
expression. 

Daylight had faded while Maldon indulged in 
these musings ; and passing along the downs on 
which the^wood issued, he soon found himself the 
only passenger there. They presented at this hour 
a singular scepe. Tlie side of the hill, that rose 
with a long and gentle acclivity on his right, pos- 
sessed a scattered population, though few dwellings 
immediately struck the eye ; and loud and mingled 
voices were heard. There were many low and 
wretched hovels built partly against the rocks or in 
hollows of the ground, for greater shelter; and 
some, excavated out of the banks, were divided 
into two or three subterraneous apartments, where 
these men, who were miners, and their families 
lodged. The smoke curled out of these miserable 
abodes, and the lights glanced from crag and bank, 
and glared from beneath on the barren soil they 
occupied, while tones of merriment seemed to issue 
from the bowels of the earth. The deep shafts dug 
in seardi of the ore were scattered over the waste, 
and in some parts stood el(^e to the dwellings, ren- 



ddctng t iMgbtly ramlde dwf^roua to a cfliMg^ii'^ 
foot. These peod^ little i^mov«id' ia mind or 
maulers from, the beasts of the field,. wetecoiilenlaA 
with theiF hard lot» and bore thQ extreme of toil and 
povertj cheerfully. On two or three mounds apart^ 
were fixed large stone cro6 po< » a nd a wooden 
image of the Virgin, nearly as large as Ufe» of the 
coarsest workmanship, standing on a. lofty rock ; 
nor did a miner ever descend to his employ witbout 
first raising his eyes devputly toward it, and in-i 
yoking, with many crosses, its protection. The ma« 
chinery for working these mines was not yet 
brought to the perfecticm which it afterwards at* 
tained, and the manual labour was of consequence 
far mpre severe. A large slouched hat, coarse 
woollen dress^ naked legs and feet, and uncombed 
beard^ <^mposed the personal appearance, but little 
inyitiflg; of the rude miners of the district. In a 
life of such speculation, however, neither the saints 
TtoT the prieathood were allowed to be without em- 
ploy ; of the former, St. Keby, (son of Solomon, 
king of Cornwall,) and 8t. Blaze, held the chief 
place ; and not a day passed but vows were made, 
and offerings promised, in case the adventure then 
in hand should terminate successfully. 

As he drew near the sea, Maldon saw beneath 
htm a aingular scene :-^Far down the side of a 
shelving cliff, where the surface had eidier fatten^ 
or been broken up, a body of miners were aft work. 
A vein of copper had been discovered here^ some 
weeks before, by the brilliant or ruddy coknxr of 
the cliff, and the gossan, or ochrous stone observed, . 
bad been considered ^* UgUy luromising ;** a phrase 
applied alike to the faintest or most flattering ap« 
petirances. Some, more enterprising than the rest^ 
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liad resolved to proseoate the discovery, had ie^ 
scended, by dint of ropes and narrow ladders, to 
the spot, wd were now basily employed. They 
were several hundred feet above the surface of the 
sea, which rolled hoarsely on the black iand hollow 
rocks beneath, whereupon a false step, or the 
breaking of a rope, would have precipitated the ad-^ 
venturer. The lights which they held in their 
hands, or fixed amidst the stunted shrubs, rendered 
each form and movement perfectly distinct, whQe 
the obscurity of a cloudy and starless night was 
upon every object. Their voices rang amidst the 
surrounding echoes, ^md were mingled with a loud 
and sudden splash, in the wave below, of the masses 
of earth and stone detached by their blows, as they 
proceeded with their adit or excavation. At inter- 
vals, one of the party was seen to detojch'Mmself^^ 
and ascend the shelving ladder with a noisele^ J^ep, 
his light glancing like a meteor up tb«tface of^he 
ascent. The hope of gain softened, -aii^jierhaps 
entirely concealed, the danger of the opefatbn ; for 
more than one of the short ladders, which were tied 
together by cords, were old and frail, and several 
of the steps wanting; but use had rendered the 
miners careless of these things, and a cry of joy 
and impatience, now and then heard, proved that 
the adventure did not disappoint their hopes. In 
such an hour and scene, these poor men, like the 
statesman at. his midnight reverie, or the merchant 
at his wasting taper, saw riches, or a higher step in 
the career of life, opening in fancy before them. 
The youth gazed at their proceedings with interest 
for some time, and then passed down the declivity 
that led to his quiet home. 
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CHAPTER V. 

The following ^aj drew these two retired beings 
to a busier and more cheerful scene^ Though Mr. 
Maldon rarely joined the society or the board of 
the hospitable gentry who dwelt around, he did not 
always refuse their invitations. And the present 
was one, to have rejected which might have been 
construed into an affront. The inviter was the 
wealthiest landholder in the West, and the occasion 
was no less than the marriage of one of his daugh- 
ters to the son of a neighbour^ also ^ substantial 
man. As travelling was a tiding almost unknown 
in these days, few ever ventured beyond the. pro- 
vince in search of a bride. They grew up, wedded, 
had children, and were buried — all within the.sound 
of their own curfew-bell ; and could point to the 
tombs of their ancestors, that stood in goodly ar- 
ray, like the columns of a portico, although not so 
graceful, with inscriptions ^n the ancient Cornish 
tongue. 

. As they rode slowly to the dwelling, the younger 
thought of the tales he had loved to hear from some 
pilgrims to the sacre^ land of the East, of the de- 
serts they had at times passed through making a 
&ir country look like the mansions of the blessed. 
It was not wholly unlike this, when the eye that had 
for some leagues looked only on barrenness, first 
saw the smiling territory in which stood the house 
q{ the entertainer. A river ran rapidly along, thai 
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WW crossed by an ill-constructed stone-bridge, be* 
jond whiel^was an ancient and massive gate. This 
opened on an avenue of fine tall trees^ well stricken 
in years, like the edifice that was dimly seen through 
their branches. *It was a lofty building, and on its 
gray elevation was a thick covering of ivy, more 
than half shading the scanty windows. This, and 
stiU more the garden in front, proved the supe* 
nor softness of the air in this vicinity : flowers of 
ffiCferent kinds might be s«d to revel here ; they 
were unfolding their hues at this early season, and 
miglrt well seem lovely to the natives of the bleaker 
coast, though of little value in the eye of the connois- 
seur. Of fruit-trees and vegetables the catalogue 
might well be deemed scanty, when the monarch of 
the land himself considered on one occasion a pre-^ 
sent of apples from the north of France a most ac- 
ceptable thing ; the luxury of various fruits, indeed, 
was rare even in his daughter's time ; and it could 
not, therefore, be expected they should greet the 
eye of the guests so near the remote end of* the 
realm. 

As they entered the path leading directly to the' 
dwelling, they saw many guests in gay attire, on 
horseback and on foot, bending tbeir steps from 
different parts to the same destination. At some 
distance, however, a group was observed advancing, 
that from their looks as well as pace seemed to be 
bound to the house of mourning rather than of feast- 
ing. Their steps were slow and weary, and as 
they drew near, their garb denoted them to be a 
parcel of monks, exiled from theur own warm homes. 
The falling hierarchy was more sadly ^ible in the 
demeanour of these helpless men than In sacked 
halls or deserted shriael. A few of them had tried 
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to labour far their d^ilj brotaclt but the unwoAted 
effort had borne hard uppn their filotbful liinbay i^nd 
the small pittance they, gained had scarcely sufficed 
to support nature. They were not the oppressors 
or deceivers of the people now» but lay at the mer- 
cy of every peasant whose charity they implored. 
One or two had saved a few favourite relies^ which 
were carried forward, to their manifest inconve* 
nience. One old friar» bent nearly, double with 
years, bore on his shoulder a wooden imagp of St. 
Anthony, that had for at least half a century been 
the inmate of his cell*; and as he faltered along,, 
often addressed his murmurings and vexations to Ins 
patron, the only friend he had in hia affliction. 
Several were hurley, able-bodied men ; whose once 
full cheeks and worldly eyes, though on the wane,, 
still grappled stoutly with the pressure of poverty : 
they looked round them with a sullen gaze, in 
which was little hope of better things. 

As these men regarded the merry bearing and 
goodly array of the different parties that hastened 
down the slope to the banquet awaiting them, the 
cruel contrast of circumstances could not fail to 
present itself forcibly to their mind ; they longed^ 
were it but for a day, for an hour, to join the fes« 
tivity, to sit once more at a sumptuous table, to be 
treated once more as equals by the rich and the 
happy. It was only a few days since, and their 
own balls liad welcomed and feasted both high and. 
low, and now " no man gave unto them.'* 

On entering the hall, the scene gave comfort 
both to the sight and feeling of the company^ after 
a progress through the cutting wind of a frosty 
December's day. There was a hurrying to and 
fro of the domestics without, which, with the loud 
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accents of the men and shrfll clatter of the woinen*s 
Toices within, the large apartment. Termed the re- 
Ycrse of that solemn waiting and gazing on each 
other that took place in after-times. Several pieces 
of armour hang on the walls, for one of the host's 
ancestors had fought in the battle of Bos worth 
agadnst Richard ; the helmet and breast-piece, how- 
ever, were rusted, as well as the mailed gloves and 
sword by their side, for the present owner was a 
man of peace, and had signalized his loyalty to the 
House of Tudor by a more ga'mful exploit, having 
had a share in the late plunder of a priory in the 
north of the province. The pieces of stained glass 
that once belonged to the latter, now formed the 
rare adornment of the windows of the hall, and had 
much beauty in the eye of his guests, particularly* 
as the light of a clear sky, that came brightly through 
them, threw azure and purple hues over the forms 
and visages of the company. This was singularly 
at variance with the appearance of the roof, that 
was composed only of rude rafters, half-blackened 
hy smoke ; and so deeply shrouded by the ivy were 
the windows at the upper end of the room, that, but 
for the prodigious fire crackling in the chimney, 
many a fair and aspiring countenance would have 
remained unseen. High rose the blaze, (for the 
ancient trees had not been spared on the occasion,) 
and the party eagerly gathered round it. The 
walls, coated with wood, were neatly covered by 
white plaster, and the planked floor, whose clean- 
liness took the eye, was strewed, in fault of a 
warmer material, with the very fine light sand 
brought from " The Sylley isles/' 

Various were the dresses, and manifold their 
hues, adorning and distinguishing the female portion 
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of this goodly company. The choicest habOiments 
were sported on the occasion ; the loveliest as well 
as most important airs assumed. Many a squire's 
lady came in her gown ot scarlet cloth, close up to 
the neck, above which rose her rosy face, broa4 
and martially ; a few wore their .satin gowns, in a 
fashion reprehended by a writer of the period, ao 
close to their bodies, (he compares it to ^' stays or 
whale-bone,") that the minutest proportions of their 
figure were fully exhibited ; and it so chanced (for 
when will woman see herself aright 1) that these 
figures were by no means models of beauty, but 
meagre, pointed, and formidable to any but a lover's 
eye. Several more ' ancient and motherly dames 
swept in their fardingales of green and yellow, the 
same as were worn by their mothers before thern^ 
and many was the look of scorn they cast on the 
sparer and Venus-like figures around. The n^ck, 
that fairest part, was little exposed :— on account 
of the weather many wore comfortable collars, 
lined with the fur of fox or otter ; and the tippet, 
that ancient ornament, defended the shoulders of* 
others. The maidens came, ^ all in their wimples 
white," or veils of snowy linen ; the hair in some 
instances was neatly braided ; and even the cloth 
stockings could not wholly hide the small foot, 
though fearfully augmenting the size of the lai^ge 
one. 

Amjdst that numerous female party, the stran- 
ger's regard would have rested on the pale and 
beautiful Mary Trastere. There were other eyea 
as bright, and other forms as faultless ; but they 
lacked utterly the expression of thought and feel* 
iug» by which the spirit gives^ its character to the 
countenance, and arrests the interest of such as 
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Mtt tim it. So l^oiight the yottii^ei* MiiKliMi, ad» 
mdilferetit to fVi^ty otber object, Ws lookfi toUotreQ 
btr fonrt whettver It mowi. If wot not tbc first 
tiiti^'be hard ga%td Aereoti with « deep aaddioiget- 
OTid deligfat ; he had meilier ob several previous oc- 
casions, atid the attractioi>s that had at first rivetted 
his atten^oB, he now idt to be irresisHble. There 
were times, too, < hough rardy, when ^ey had tnet^ 
and his passion was ri<^hly recrmpensed by the con- 
viction that be was not tndiflerent to her. Each 
saw in the other a being, who, though endowed 
"H^ith no extraordinary virtues or qualities, it were 
in vain to seek again through the whole circle of 
the society the} moved in. From the early misfor- 
tunes of Mr. Matdon, and the seclusion in which 
he had subsequently lived, the son had been almost 
his sole companioti ; had grown up with the same 
4'esofute temper and'babits of retirement and reflec- 
tion.; and though mingling in the society of the 
jotttif and hiore ignorant men of the neighbour- 
.liood, he iad given little into their rude or bois- 
terous manners and temper. The dress of the girl 
he loved 'was simple*— of white linen, with open 
Sleeves that disclosed the fine proportions of the 
tntb ; her hair had no ornament, and was allowed 
4o fhn ill long ringlets upon her -neck. 

Voices of joy, and tlfc trampling of horses' tett 
were now heard without :— -it was the wedding pro- 
cesmon retqrmiig from the church of St. Buiiens, 
and a )arg« accession t>f guests came in its train. 
Toung and oM, the gray^sfrreti and the gay, were 
tfacte^ and quick and loudly did the tread of their 
coursers riiig on tht hard frosty path. The softer 
|)di1ioti of the cavalcade trer« mounted on tnulea 
and horses> or eUse ttotted more lafely though less. 
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gracefully behind, on the animals that bore theiv 
husbands or brothers. Manv a rich joke and re- 
partee passed on dale and hill ; when they came to 
the door of a lonel} ale house by the road-side, a 
general halt was nmcie, in order ta observe the good 
old custom of the stirrup-cup, that must be drunk 
in the saddle to the health of the bride and bride- 
groom. It was brought by the ale-wife, a little no- 
table l^pdy, in a huge round hat, put on in honour 
of the occasion, that half hid her shrewd and smirk- 
ing face,— the stirrup-cup, foaming with good ale, 
firmly clasped in both her bands: its contents 
touched the fair lip, as well as that of the hardier 
part of the company, who with n^any a loud re- 
mark and jest not over nice, drained it by turns to 
the bottom. The bride had her charms, and gaily 
and fearlessly rode a handsome pony, with her 
cousins, the bride-maids, on each aide. Had the 
well of Saint Keyne been in view, or even within a 
few leagues distance, she would have been probably 
disposed to try the race with her liege lord ; nor 
would brook, or ditch,, or hedge have stayed her 
passage. But unfortunately it was too far off,^ and* 
the prospect of obtaining its exquisite privilege 
opened not to her hope. Saint Keyne came to 
this celebrated well about five hundred years before 
the Norman conquest, and imparted a strange virtue 
^ to its waters — namely, that whichever of a newly 
married couple should first drink thereof, was to 
enjoy the sweetness of domestic sovereignty ever 
after. Hence rose for ages a fearful rivalry, a 
wary, well-planned, and desperate struggle, be- 
tween those who were just united for liie, which 
should first taste the delicious spring. It. has beep 
even known that the fondest lovers have in this pri- 
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wmrf nmneat of flieir vaAan forgotleii' aH pv^^its 
nghi, tears, and endeamento, and hafitefied, as if 
tfieir esidleiice were at stak^, to the side of tins &* 
BUMS fosntain, over wbieb a sacred arch of four 
ancient tree» spread its shadow. And deeply it is to 
bo regretted^ that some^f those old writers, -who 
otnplojed dieinselves in gathering together the le- 
gends and miracles attaching to several neighbour- 
ing spots, did not rather give ns the history of some 
of these eaanlations for mastery, and of the conse- 
miences on the after-life and felicity of the parties. 
Thereby, many rich domestic scenes, the faith of 
TOWS, the eonstamcy of strong love, &c. might have 
been pemsed to our henefit. An old writer, who 
is Ae most circumstantial, thus dwells on the sub- 
ject :*-« Not Kayne, the manqueller, did give this 
exceHent qnality to the well, but one of a gentler 
spirit, and nnlder sex, to wit — a woman. 

'«& viOM, 19 fihspe, IB qfnOiiY. 

This well is reiy anaint, 
The name t6 lot of Kayne befel-— 

J^o over-bolj^ SflOBt^ 
Tbe shape, four trees of diverse kina, ' 

WIfty, oak, elm, and ash,* 
iMake-^iiCh tl^ir tootn an arched roof 

Whose floor this spring doth wash. 
TMomdltT^ that man or wife, 
^^^.^^^ or ehoiee attain 
^ '£*! ^^ ^'^ saercd stream to drink 

The BMstery should eain :-^ 
And fast the speed, and sore the atrifr, 
„ And deep the draoght they took I 
Bardnis to ndnd ofman or wife 

Xh^iife-loD^ rqje to brook. 

mlt^J^^JVSl^^* **!?• ▼f»"*''l« t"w, that had stood so 
22s ^r.!r*. "f^ ^wn By a thinder-stom ; and (he proprie- 

5l&ffi?iK ■ ^^^^^•P'***^ theiribSSow oVer STm^ 
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It appe»d Ij^at the -p&wer of this fountain iiif«& 
well known and believed throu^h^ut the f»t^in«e, 
and^ that froAi taft and aeat people tPHBH^ ^ en< 
joy Ha «ititt^ ; while some to whe^ th^ joKi^n^y 
was Jiftptaetieabte, wei^e ofaliged to h&ve Ifbe Water 
brongbt by dteKlth, and with it their ehMoe of at- 
taining the ehief dominion within their oWii walls. 
Whether this was the case with the youthftfl eouple 
here spoken of is not known, but onward they eame 
to the pafernsS mansion, and loud and aniversal tiras 
the greeting with wbieh they were receirTed. Soon 
afterward, to the fecial joy of a great part of the 
assembly, (for Hide visual time of their repast had 
elapsed more tban an hour,) <fiuner was served, and 
all sat down to table. Not the tender passioii, nor 
the spectacle of its consummation in the happy 
pair, had the smallest diminishing effect on the ap- 
petites of the company, and the goodly disbes were 
assailed with little intermission ; the rather, as the 
wealth of the bost enabled him to procure, tiiough 
from a distance, some delicacies not usually seen 
on the tables of the neighbourhood. Strong ale 
seemed to be most in request among the hearty 
squires and their sons ; and for the la^es^ old and 
excellent mead passed not slowly from Up to lip, in 
small horns tipped with silver. The elder dames 
began to kilkfast of the days of their youth, of their 
lovers, and of the splendour of their weddings; 
and then digressed to their younger representatives, 
whose ehi^ms and pretensions were fast pushing 
themsehres off the stage. The song went round ; and 
though the melodies of the ^strict hate since beeti 
entirely lost, no doubt they had their force of «x-^ 
presmon and imagery at the time. At last, eveiiteg 
Wing set in, the candles being lighted in v^^rious^ 
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parts of the ball, and the long tabfe removed, 
dancing commenced with spirit Refined and airy 
attitudes were oiit of the question ; enjoyment was 
the sole order of the evening, and the rustic move- 
ments, and high as well as htav} footfalls, made the 
ancient hall ring again. The groups of sires and 
dames, who joined not in the exercise, sat and 
looked on with a satisfied and merry air ; among 
the latter, to grace the nuptials, were one or two 
of superior quality, to whom the host or bis wife 
had the honour to be distantly related. Ladies 
they were of high degree, (their husbands knights,) 
as was evident by the silk dresses with silver tissue, 
'stiff enough to stand of their own accord, if placed 
on the groubd, — collars lined with minever, — and 
hoods of goodly stuff that fell down behind, leaving 
the hair (whether gray or auburn) all uncovered. 
As the hall could not boast ot a dais, the seat of honour 
consisted of two enormous chairs rudely carved,, 
with cushioned bottoms, and stools at the feet : the 
mass of the company had been accommodated on 
forms, which were now ranged beside the wall. 

When the dancing had continued a few hours,, 
the hall was once more put in order, the huge oak 
table arranged, and spread with smoking and sub- 
stantial viands; whilst the hilarity as well as the 
noise appeared to increase as the witching hours of 
night drew on. A grave, substantial landholder 
from the. north coast was in the middle of a song, 
(in a voice that, though it inspired no soft ideas, 
ran along every cranny and rafter of the ancient 
apartment,) on the popular theme of the noble 
Iking Arthur, bom at Tintagel Castle, on the v^ild. 
shore, son of the bold knight liter by the fair Iger-^ 
na, — when he was interrupted by a loud noise from 
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wiAout, that t)i*oke f oughly on fhe faerbit nhi me^ 
lodiotis strain. It-vras caused bj the obserrance tX 
an ancient Ohrisnnas custom, known by tbe namfe 
of "wassell, or warsali. Several men, having furnished 
ihemselved with a large howl. Bet out at the close ctf 
the year to tisit the villages and harnletd. They 
draw near to these only in the night, and after tbe 
candles are fighted, and then siletrtly opening the 
door, begin to sing a strain oi~ some old barbarous 
song, that neither themselves nor tht^ hearers' un- 
derstand, accompany ii>g it by striking at intervals 
on the bowl, with a req.est that those within will 
bestow meat, drink, and money. <' The idea (an 
historian of the province observes) which the was- 
sell is designed to convey, is to express a wish of 
health and good neighbourhood to all within; and 
it was ordained to follow the departing year, that 
hours and days being now no more, all remem*^ 
branee of private feuds should expire.'' Hence^ 
whoever presumed to repeat a foimer difference, 
or seek revenge, after the wassell had been sungy 
incurred a degree of infamy. 

These men» in their lonely wanderings, had seei^ 
the lights issuing from the mansion, and had drawn 
near, in hopes of a good harvest ; they sang the 
Cornish rhimes in voices no' quite unpleasing, but 
the strains of Orpheus himself would have been 
destroyed by tbe hollow clan^^ of the copper bowl, 
at the close of every stanza. When the song was 
conluded,the choristers were called for, handsomely 
rewarded, and ordered into the kitchen to regale 
themselves ; for the Squire took it as a good omen 
that it should have bten sung at his door on the 
night of bis daughter's wedding. 

It noTv grew late, and the company began to 
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think of departing : (be wide hearth now presented 
only a mass of glowing erobers ; the sounds of jol- 
lity gradually died awaj, as the numerous coursers 
were brought in succession to the door, and were"* 
heard to clatter furiously off in the clear cold night ; 
the steps of many dashed through the river in front, 
in fault of their rider's tact to find the bridge ; and 
up the long avenue of ancient trees came the shout 
and loud farewell, till the sounds were lost in dis- 
tance. 
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CHAPTER VI, 

It is now time to return from the scene of lies* 
tivity to one of more interest and loneliness. To 
the elder son of Trastere, the friar^s residence in 
his home was a source of great satisfaction. His 
own views being fixed on a conventual life, in spite 
of the clouds and troubles that now gathered round 
it, the e;Kperience and information of the guest were 
most welcome. As he descanted on the dignity 
and wealth which the Abbot of his order had en- 
joyed, dreams of ambition began to rise in his com- 
panion's mind. The seclusion of the valley grew 
daily more irksome ; the confinement and unvary- 
ing duties of the cloister rose far more inviting to 
the young man's fancy than the pure air and bound- 
less freedom of his native hills ; and though it was 
evident that the church was falling into swift de- 
cay, his resolution did not falter, and he resolved 
to cleave to its fortunes in some other and distant 
land. 

Not so his new associate, who smiled at the ardour 
of the other's expressions on a theme that had long 
grown tasteless to himself: when he paced the shore, 
and gazed on the expanse of the sea, and the sublime 
barriers that confined it, he wondered how he could 
so long have borne the wearieomeness of the mo- 
nastery, the plainly furnished cell, the convent gar- 
den, the society of thie fathe.rs, most of them igno- 
rant and low-bred men,) and the regular and sys- 
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tematic devotions. Amidst these, for many years> 
he had lived ; happy or contented he knew he had 
not been ; and but for the arbitrary decrees of the 
King, there he had lingered till death had set him 
free. There were other paths in which crime might 
have been atoned for besidies that of ascetic and 
cheerless solitude ; wherein the years of gloom and 
self-denial brought no balm to his thou^ts. But 
the vow was given, and be could not cast the 
mist over others^ eyes with which be strove to 
darken his own. He sometimes took up the voluines 
of his country's poetry that were placed in the ladies' 
apartment ; he felt, as he had used to feel in past 
times, the power of their impassioned descriptions, 
and hope faded from the eyes of the ardent Italian, 
^or in these he could now have no part. Some*- 
tunes he made them the companions of his walks, 
and, wandering along the beach, delivered up his 
mind to the influence of those emotions which 
swept across it resistlessly ; and these volumes had 
the more power, as, during the period of his 
retreat, he had allowed himself only to peruse 
works of devotbn, often of the most puerile and 
tedious kind— interminable legends — the lives of 
the whole catalogue of saints, and their strange and 
savage suflferings — till his imagination was affected 
and overwrought. 

There \vere then intervals when his crime re^ 
turned to memory with tremendous force; and 
brooding over the deed^ its cause, and the dark re* 
suits it might possibly produce, the image of the 
associate he had deprived of life seemed to stalk 
forward, and accuse him, — and he deemed that he 
too must go through self-inflicted sufferings and 
cruel penances ere any peace could be known. 
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The few weeks he had enjoyed of liberty bad ef- 
fected a rapid change in his feelings ; but never 
till now was that change so vividly felt. The in- 
terest others evinced in his fate — and these, beings 
of a most engaging character ; the kind and sym- 
pathizing look and expression ; the smile, and the 
consolation often so sweetly given ; — before these, 
the gloom and even despair that had so often visited 
his mind fled away ; conscience was lulled to rest, 
and its wounds, he flattered himself, were closed 
for ever. He had been long estranged from his 
family,^ with whom since his flight he had held no 
communication whatever; the voice of a friend 
had long been foreign to his ear, for in the heart- 
less and selfish intimacies of the monastery he had 
felt no interest. 

In such a state of mind, softer thoughts might 
well find entrance : so long doomed to gaze only 
^on the dull and eternal features of his brother 
monks, and bear their caprices, he felt the full 
power of an engaging temper and manners ii| a 
young and lovely woman. The very efiort con- 
tinuaHy to shroud his emotions beneath the auste* 
rity of his profession only added to their energy. 
<< Were I but, as formerly,*' he thought witii an«* 
guish, ^^ free to choose my own lot in life, and to 
love where my heart prompted, what a companion 
for my future path would that woman be ! But 
these bonds ! Would that they had never be^ 
embraced — or were for ever broken P* 

Hopes to the latter effect, after a while, began 
to arise in his mind, and on very plausible grounds : 
as the tyrannical decrees respecting the Catholip 
faith, that succeeded each other so rapidly, seemei 
intended to work an entire revolution in its whole 

Vol. I.— S 
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discipliiie. A p*eat number of the expeUed and 
impcvveriahed monks had tad recourse to manual 
labour and mechanical employments, whereby to 
gmn a livelihood : tome bad entirely thrown aside 
their priesfly character, and arailed themselves of 
ttie privil^es of laymen. Above all, the decree 
that those brethren who had not yet arrived at the 
age of twenty-four were at liberty to forsake their 
monastic protession, and return to the world, ex- 
cited bis liveliest emotion ; for he had not yet 
read!ied that term. But these thoughts were con- 
fined to bis own breast : to have imparted tb«n 
wokild, he saw, compromise his footing in the family, 
who looked on him only as a sufferer in the good 
cause, and in some respects its martyr. Although 
the monastic character in these times was by no 
means maintained in a strict and unsullied man- 
Tder; yet to minds who knew and regarded the 
vows of its professors to be binding and irrevoca- 
ble, any attempt to break them would* have ap- 
peared a heinous sin. The converse and intimacy 
of the mother and daughter were enjoyed by the 
youthful friar with the same freedom and unreserve 
as if be had been their confessor; indeed, the 
younger lady, had bis eirgaging qualities been ten- 
fold what he really possessed, would not have 
dreamed of a lover beneath the cowl. 

His society, in his present remote sojourn, was 
sot wholly co!ia£ned to die tenants of the dwelling^ ; 
in so narrow a tract of country, where every evetit 
of any sole was quickly known, the escape of the 
Carthusian from a shipwredi, in which nearly all 
others of the crew had perished, {m)cured him 
considerable notice. Among many indeed of the 
moiHs devout, bis preservation passed for nbthiog 
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less than a miraele : sooie said he was analehed^ 
from the waves by an invisible hand, and landed on 
the top of the rock without the least injiKry ;. others 
that be had in reality taken leave of this world, be» 
ing picked up a senseless corpse, but had come to 
life again in the Squire's hall, by the agency of a 
powerful saint, whose image he wore round his 
neck. What with these various rumours, the friar 
found he had not seldom created expectations that 
it scarcely lay in bis power to satisfy : it was con* * 
eluded, of course, that the object of such an inter* 
position must be a singularly devout man ; it might 
be, some gracious abbot in disguise, whose abbey 
being destroyed, and safety threatened, chose ta be 
thus obscure ; or hermit,, older in good deeds and 
penances than In years. Often he found, in his 
excursions, that the old women ran to their doom 
with uplifted iiands and eyes, and the younger ones 
wondered so self-denying a man could yet retain 
such comeliness of feature. He was doomed to 
find alsd, that in some companies where his pre^ 
sence had been solicited, a closer scrutiny did not 
altogether satisfy the good paorple's hopes and 
wishes. Had he possessed, or chosen to practiBe, 
the arts of not a few of his brethren, he might have 
sustamed his high reputation, have been one of 
the most revei^d and saintly men of his day, mad 
perhaps transmitted his fame to posterity. But he 
could not prevent himself from catching the spirit 
of the jovial and hospitable boards at which he 
was sometimes a guest; and the friendly hosts^ 
though they admitted he was not the ^* gracioos 
being" they took him for, were so content with Us 
powers of pleasing, that they generally thought 
them a more than sufficient atonemesl for the ab* 
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sence of more exalted things. He had been ear- 
nestly solicited by the Dean of St. Buf iens to come 
and abide witfiin his walls ; to take possession of a 
celly of which there was more than one to spare; 
and unite with him in earnest efforts to avoid the 
evils that menaced them. During the last two 
months, the brethren of the college had one after 
the other deserted its falling fortunes, and the ve- 
nerable Abbot of Tavistock had sunk under the 
pressure of his sorrows, and slept in the burial- 
ground of the Church. Paolo, however, turned a 
cold ear to the entreaties of his friend : he had 
proved more than once the plentiful board and 
daily indulgences of the richer monasteries ; and 
whenever he gazed on the gray walls of the col- 
lege in passing near, and thought of the meagre, 
cheerless interior, he could'not refrain from an in- 
voluntary shudder. 

Having engaged, however, to pass one day with 
the good father, he set out on his walk on a fine 
spring morning, and in the course oi two hours 
stood at the gate of the building. No well-fed 
brother waited tk.?re to receive the stranger, and 
assure him by his looks of the good cheer within. 
He entered the refectory ; it was empty ; the cel- 
larer came not with the knowing glance of a man 
who has choice of good wines under his key ; the 
long table was spread, it is true, but in a manner 
that would haive suited St. Bruno's taste better than 
that of a hungry man. Passing from one naked 
and silent apartment into another, he calleid, but 
no one answered ; and at last he bent his steps to- 
ward the chapel, where he found the superior so 
absorbed in his interesting employment, that the 
sound of a cataract would not have disturbed him. 
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A vivid delight wa» spread over his f^satnres, as he 
busied himself in cleaning' the various canonized 
and iHustrioas worthiies from the profane dust thai 
had gathered on their venerable and winnii^; fonng. 
He bent gently and reverently over themy and with 
a silk napkin, white as snow, wiped the limb&^and 
features with such exquisite eare, as soon restored 
their primitive brightness and purity. He held at 
that moment a good-sized l^re of St. Benedict^ 
elevated a little ; and paused amidst his beloved em^ 
ployment at times to contemplate the visage of the 
celebrated man, the founder of so powerful an 
order. Hearing his name pronounced at last in no 
gentle tone, he turned, and beheld his guest by tia 
side, whom he received with great kindliness. 

*^ Tou find me engaged," said he, ** in the great- 
est solace of my solitary hours : look how &ie is 
the resignation of the saint's eye, as if even now 
the world and its charms were as nothing to him* 
Now that the duties of my charge are so few,— - 
and, in fact,^' with a smile, that was belied by the 
deep sigh that accompanied it, ** they are reduced 
to a mere shadow-— to empty and silent walls-^I 
am not quite alone, but ttave still a resource left 
uie. 

On the friar's observing that he had walked far, 
and should be glad if the mornii^ meal were ready, 
*< Is it possible ?'' said the other. ** I have been 
here nnce day-break, as soon as matins were over, 
and have not yet broken my fast. Indeed, one 
might well cease to think of eating tn such an oe» 
eupation, and here are proofs that I have not been 
idle;*' pointing to the now sad and neglected 
worthies that stood each in their cold niches; — *^not 
a speek, fiot a spot," proceeded he, <* sullies their 

82 
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forms : &at blessed Saint Nicholas, the whiteness 
of whose hoary locks and beard was quite dimmed 
by the dust and dirt that for the last two months of 
agitati(m have gathered there, the driven snow is 
not purer now. But rude hands, alas !" he con- 
tinued, as the tears fell from his eye, « have de- 
molished part of the cavern in which St. Francis is 
kneeling, and the fragments have fallen on his head ; 
find the last time mass was performed in the chapel, 
some audacious heretic broke three of the fingers 
from his outstretched band. I have done what I 
could to restore their beauty, and truly the task 
bringis its sweetness with it : but what fire can be 
hot enough for the sacrilegious hand that could thus 
deface———" 

** But have you no domestic left — ^no fathers at 
home ?' said the friar, who, less alive to sympathy 
for the images around him, grew impatient ; <*^ as I 
passed through the refectory, I perceived no pre- 
paration for the morning repast." 

^* Ah ! my son, we are too neglectful. of these 
things in our desolate state, perhaps. . Now I re- 
member. Father Paul is gone to attend a sick, per. 
son; and Austin has set out fbr the next farm- 
house, in order to furnish the meal forth better;— 
^r he mourns more, poor man ! over the decay of 
the larder than the fortunes of the Church ; but 
he will soon return, and then we will attend to the 
calls of appetite. Not so didst thou, blessed St 
Bruno !" apostrophising the image, which looked) 
indeed, the veriest skeleton that stone could em- 
body; ^^Thou didst weep to feed the body once 
a-day with water and a little bread made bitter with 
jashes ;«how sharp those gracious features are worn 
with penance ; theeyes look forth from the shri- 
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veiled body-as if they already saw the rich reward, 
and the lifted hands are wasted to the bone. Alas ! 
we are fallen on degenerate days ; did a few such 
pillars yet surrive, the Church might lift its head 
above the storm !" 

« I doubt it, my good friend," said the other ; 
<< the tide of oppression is too strong, a:nd may not 
be resisted. How very few of our revered esta- 
blishments yet survive; and you will soon have 
only the deserted walls." ^ 

** And what, then ?" replied the father, in an ani- 
mated tone ; '^ can I have a more desired resting- 
plac<& than these walls, though I should be their 
only tenant 1- or a dearer tomb, should the hand of 
the oppressor pursue me even here ? not a stone is 
beneath us that these feet have not passed over, 
daily and nightly, or my knees pressed' in supplica- 
tion to the sainted forms around. Can I mourn at 
solitude and neglect, when their honours are for- 
gotten, and no offering is presented, no voice raised 
in their praise ? Pardon me, St. Neot ! if my proud 
heart has swollen, whqn those who bowed before 
me, now laugh me to scorn. No, sweet and fa- 
voured is the desolation of which these are the 
companions-— these the partakers.'' 

^* Evil is indeed come in your days," said Paolo ; 
<< those who repose here," casting his eyes on the 
monuments of former superiors, strongly carved in 
stone, <^ knew not persecution ; their path was one 
of peace to the last." 

** It was so, my son ; their trials and wars were 
few : our ancient and excellent foundress, St. Be- 
riana, could not have lived and died in a more deep 
tranquillity. The mantle of that noble lady is de- 
parted from us now. Often, often do I envy her 
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lot I a king's daughter, yet leaving her father's 
eovrt and idl its pk*'asuresi in Ireland, to come to 
this seeloded place. Her oratory of wood was to 
her at once a sanetuary and a palace. Gracious 
deeds she wrought: though a fair woman, die 
would not he gazed on by men's eyes, but loyed 
to he retired ; was revered by all, and her memory 
is a sweet odour even in these days." 

The discourse was here interrupted hy the voice 
of Fa&er Austin, in a tone that announced he had 
not come empty-handed ; he had, indeed, returned 
successful from his morning foraging excursion, 
and had arranged in the refectory the materials for 
a comfortable meal. *' The people's hearts are 
turned to stone," said the old man impatiently, as 
the Dean and his guest sat down to the table ; ** but 
a year agone, it was who should make the fattest 
(mring to the college : one former wnt d iat pig, 
or some barn-door fowls ; another, a lamb ; forbye, 
the game and wild fowl from the Squire : but now, 
the churls give hard looks for full hands, and 
harder words ; there did I stand wrangling full half 
an hour to get that fine bam from Dame Pender, 
that has a well-stocked yard and granary to comfort 
her widowhood ; and the cold roast leg of mutton 
would never have come from farmer Yingan's sbelf 
so easUy, but that I threw m something about his 
reverence's prayers to St Nicholas for his son, 
that's upcm his last bed." 

"You have done admirably," said the well- 
pleased guest, ** and this wine, Austin, is too good 
to come from either the churl or squire's dwelling T' 

" You may well say so^ Sir ; the like is not to be 
found in west or east : it was here -long before our 
superior's time, who eares little about such nmtters. 
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Father de Maute, rest to his memory I who came 
from France, was Dean long since, and he brought 
it over with him. He always drank it out of the 
rich silver flagon which one of the commissioners 
stole at the same time with the vessels from the 
altars, and it ^oes to my heart to piit such wine 
into stone vessels^ it hurta the flavour. But, stone 
or silver, all will soon be one ; these walls will soon 
be no place for us, — ^we must flee, and leave them 
to the heretics." 

*^ Not so. Father Austin, not so ; dear is his own 
hearth to the oppressed man. We will stay, though 
the moss should grow there, and the birds of the 
air make their nests." 

The cellarer replied only by turning up hi3 eyes, 
and shrugging his shoulders, as those be served 
rose from the table. The wanton ravages of the 
Commissioners, as they wefe called, during the 
visit they had paid about two months before, were 
visible in almost every apartment ; in the library, 
the manuscripts that had been treasured for many 
years with the utmost care were great part of them 
torn and scattered about the room, because their 
contents were chiefly connected with the Catholic 
faith. The antique furniture was injured: the 
huge dark old chair, of wood curiously carved, that 
had been the favourite seat of every dean, since the 
period chairs were first known, (which was not very 
remote,) had been broken into fragments, which 
the father's hands had striven to rejoin ; and even 
the leaves of one or two beautiful illumined missals, 
rent and soiled, met the eye. Alan groaned deeply, 
as he trod cautiously over the floor ; and proceeded 
-with the friar to search for an ancient manuscript 
containing the history of the establishment, from its 
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eariiest time. The rooio, though not extensive^ 
had a Terj literary i^pearanee, md had evidently^ 
firom the look of the iFofaimea, been less used by 
most of the late inmates than by their ancestors. 
The works- of Marvels, LiTes of the Pontifb, and 
Awful Wamii^of the Church, had met the worst 
treatment from the examiner's bands, having been 
cut into shreds, or cast to the winds. Misused as 
the place had been, it was yet a loved retreat for a 
man to whom study had become habitual ; and who^ 
in the mei^pre and wretched literary stores of the 
wealthiest dwellings within reach, found no sub- 
stitute for those he left behind. So thought Alan 
de Stokes, who, though not of distinguished learn- 
ing, poosessed a much larfgpT portion than some of 
the prelates of the day. 
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